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0 U are welcome, my 
friend. But pray, to 


what may 1 be indebt- . 
ed for the favour of this vifit? 


FriexD. In compliment to your work, 


rather than to its author, I confeſs that 
curioſiry impelled me hither, in ſpite of 


ſome other urgent occaſions. Indeed, I 


heartily curſed the intruders v ho Sfturbed uw 


us in ſo intereiting a point of the ſtory ? 


and I ſhould not have flept fince, had I 


not in ſome meaſure ſatisfied my impati- 8 


ence by making out the remainder in my 


own mind, 


As. 
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; Aur. And pray, how have you con- 
trived the buſineſs? —- | 
Fx. Ina way, as I thought, chat could 
not be avoided. The natural affections 


of a parent, joined to the recent obliga- 


tions by which old Clement was bound to 


his ſon, muſt neceſſarily effect a perfect 


reconciliation, and all end, as one would 


with, in future proſperity. In truth, I 


thought! it full time to put a period to che 


reader's diſtreſs, by putting an end to 


thoſe of the unfortunate Clement. 
Aut. Happily gueiled, my friend. 


| Your imagination has ſupplied my place — 
to great advantage. To procced, would 


anſwer no manner of purpoſe. 
Fa. But then it ſtruck me, this morn- 

ing, that the deplorable condition, in 
which theſe people were found, could not 


be conſiſtent with my plan. This has 5 
brought me in a hurry. I think that my 


plan is ftill the . 1 one. I fear you 


. have indulged yourſelf in the marvellous, 5 


at the expence of nature. It is the fault 
of all noveliſts. I am in great pain for 


you. I cannot conceive how you bring 35 


5 yourſelf off in this plunge. 

Avr. Here—Had you called ſooner, 
you would the ſooner have had your ſpleen _ 
or your * 3 * 
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CHA P. VIII. . 
D * R I N G his fit, the hirkros came 
— with his inſtruments and dreilings ; 
and having in vain attempted to reſtore 
him, by ſprinkling water in his face, and 
by the application of hartſhorn to his 
noſe and temples, he took ſome blood 
from him, whereon he opened his eyes, 
and began to hreathe with freedom. He 
then examined his wound, which was a 


little above his forehead, and declared it 


fo flight, as ſcarce to be an excule for 
keeping his chamber. T he ſurgeon, ha- 


ving dreſſed it, received his fte and reti- 


red; and my father, ringing for the draw 
cr, ordered up a flaſk of Burgundy, with | 
a cold fowl, oil, and vinegar. 

When the table was Jaid, and the wait- 
er defired to withdraw, my father again 
looking earneſtly and compaſſionately upon 
me, I believe, ſays he, my child may be 
- hungry ; ; and, ſtrait, his countenance fall- 
ing, and the muſcles of his lips begin- 
ning to work, he broke into tears. Bar- 
dards wretch he exclaimed, unnatural 
oſtrich! who could thus leave the firſt. 
| begorten of nd bowels to the nakedneſs 


6 THE FOOL or QUALITY. 


of the ſands, and to the blaſting of the 
elements. 5 

No, no, my tube, I cried, again 
_ throwing myſelf on my knees before him; 
kill me not with your tears, cruſh me 
not with this, your unmerited concern! 
all is well, all is happy, and bleſſed, as I 
can bear it to be. This moment overpayͤs 
my years of anguiſh, it is like heaven af- 
ter paſling the vale of death and mortal 
ſufferings. c 
After ſupper, of which | my lr 
Icarce taſted, he got up, and, as I roſe at 


the ſame time, he ſtepped to me, and, 
= catching me paſſionarely in his arms, _s 


putting his neck acroſs mine, My child, 
| he cried, my beloved child, my life's 
bleſſed preſeryer! come, once more, to my 
| boſom, enter thy forſaken manſion! Too 
long has it been deſert and deſolate, with- 
out thee! But here I vow to the almigh- 
ty, that no ſtep-dams, nor viperous in- 
| Niruments, ſhall ever hereafter infinuate 
between us. Accurſed be they, who ſhall 
attempt to divide us; and may they come 
to am evil end, who ſliall deſire to deprive 
me of thee, the light of mine eyes, till 
I am cold, and inſenſible to every other 
Joh. 5 
3 While we fat over our - bottle, my fa- 
ther called for ink and Paper, and, firſt 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 7 


preſented me with a purſe of fifty gui- 
neas, he again gave me a bill, at ſight, on 
his banker, for five kandeed pounds. 1 | 


| ſtarted up, but ſtopping me, he cried, 7 EY 


Hold, hold, my Hammy, I ſee my ſelf 


overpaid i in the acknowledgments of oY 


dear, though meagre countenance : and 


. then, as I kneeled before him, with both 


hands held over me, and eyes raiſed to 


heaven, he bleſſed me in an ejaculation 


of the tendereſt ardor. 


Ik)!bbe reckoning being diſcharged, and | 
two chairs ordered to the door, my fa- 


ther deſired me to meet him at the ſame 


tavern the following evening; and faid, 


| that, in the mean time, he would think | 


ol ſertling ſome certain income upon me: 


and thus we parted, as though our fouls 


had accompanied each other. 
It was now near two o'clock, and the 
morning bitter cold. My Arabella had, 
long ſince, put her child to reſt; and L 
found her in tears by a fire, ſcarce alive, 
| She ſtarted up, on my entering; her face 


gleamed with a ſickly joy; and ſhe uttered 


fome ſoft reproaches, of love and appre- 


|  henfion, for my abſence at thoſe hours. 


Before I ventured to let in the full tide 

of our returning happineſs on her weak 
and alarmed ſpirits, I took out ſome con- 
fections and a * of fack, which I had 
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purpoſely brought in my pocket. broke 
ſome Naples biſcuit into a cup, and pour- 
ing ſome of the wine upon it, I ſet her 
; the example, and prevailed on her to eat. 
— Meanwhile, ſhe gazed, earneſtly, and 
inquiſitively, in my face. My Hammy, 
| ſhe tenderly cried, what is the — of 
this? What eyes are theſe, Hammy? what 
new kind of a countenance is this you. 
have brought home to me? Ah, forbid 
it, my God, that the darling of my foul 
ſhould have done any thing criminal! 
Firſt, periſh your Arabella, perith alſo goed 
infant, rather than, on her account, 
on any account, the leaſt of the . 
of my Hammy ſhould be loſt. 
No, no, my angel, | cried, daughter 
of higheſt heaven! God has been won 
 derfully gracious to me ; he blefles me, 
for your ſake, my Arabella. J have ſeen 
my father, we are happily reconciled, and 
famine and affliction ſhall come near us 
no more. V 
I chen took the bellows and lighted up 
a good fire, and while we were emptying 
our pint, of which I compelled my wife 


to take the larger ſhare, I gave her a 


- tranſporting derail of what had paſſed ; 
and poured my purte of guineas into her 
lap. So we went to bed in peace, re- 


N — of W the happic of all 
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the pairs on whom the ſucceeding ſun 


_ aroſe. 


We lay in bed till the day was far ad- 
vanced. I then ordered ſome comforting 
vrhite- wine caudle for breakfaſt, and call- 
ing up the landlady, I diſcharged our 
quarter s rent. 
When ſhe was . 4: i 
with my wife whether ſhe would chuſe 
to retire to France or Holland; or rather 
to York, or ſome other remote place 
within the kingdom. Bur refleQing again 
on the preſent exceſs of my father's ten- 
derneſs for me, ſhe joined in thinking 
it adviſeable to act with his concurrence; 
and I determined, that very evening, to 
reveal to him, in confidence, the whole 
pathetic hiſtory of our mg and ad- 
ventures. 


Meanwhile, I thought it beſt, in an © 9 


events, to ſecure the means of moderate- 
ly compaſſing our purpoſe, by taking up 


the 580 J. from my father's banker. I 
found by experience, that I had now lit- 


tle to fear from being known to any one. 
My ſhabby apparel, and emaciated face 
and limbs, that had prevented the know- 
ledge and remembrance of a father, ap- 
peared a double ſecurity againſt all other 
eyes. I therefore adventured, though 
not without circumſpection, to ir Giles” 3 
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in Lombard- ſtreet, and preſenting my 15 
bill, demanded payment. 
My friend, faid Mr Giles, it is not two 
: hours ſince a ſtop was put to the pay- 

ment of that draught; and I was deſired, 
at the ſame time, to put this paper into 

the hands of the party Who ſhould call. 
So ſaying, he gave me a note, which 1 
opened, with a trepidation that was turn- 


cd into agony. on reading the following 
words: * 7 


EE To aa Ct. EMENT. 
; 86. 1 ſubtle, and moſt Accurſed 
of all cruel contrivers! thou 
didſt thyſelf, then, ſet that villain on 
thy foolith and fond father; by whom 
his blood was ſhed, and his life nearly 
© loit. I renounce thee, | abjure thee 
from henceforth and for ever. And, 
as I continue to difclaim all ſorts of 
ties with thee, eitherhere, or hereatter, - 
fo may Heaven continue to proſper _ 
e BagTHoOLouEW CLEMENT.” 


On reading this dreadful paper, I reti- 
red from the counter without ſpeaking 
a word, I got home, I know not how; 
for I neither knew what I did, nor conſi- 
dered what I was about. I watked up 
ſcairs, without perceiving that I was fol- 
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| lowed. But I had ſcarce got into my 
room, when five or fix men entered, al- 
moſt along with me; and one of them, 
ſtepping directly up to my wife, cried, 

Miſtreſs, I arreſt you in his Majeſty's 
Hlereat I turned, and wat ſtunned, and 

rouzed again in an inſtant. I caught up 
the poker, and aiming at a well-drefled 

man, whoſe face was not wholly unknown, 
and who appeared the moſt active and 
joyous of the crew, I miſſed the crown 
of his head, but tore off one ear, and cut 
him through his clothes and ſhoulder, to 

the bone. I then flew upon the reſt. 1 

dealt my blows with inconceivable fury 
and quickneſs. I cleared my room in a 

few ſeconds; and, tho? ſeveral ſhots were 
fired at me from the ſtairs, I chaſed them 

all to the entry, and returning to my A- 

rabella, I barricado'd the door. . 

It was then that ſhe interpoſed, and, 

dropping on her knees before me, What 

is my Hammy about, ſhe cried, what mad- 
neſs has poſſeſſed my love? Would you 
be guilty of actual and inſtant murders, 
through a raſh and vain attempt, of reſ- 
cuing from our laws a perſon whom nei- 
ther God nor man hath yer condemned ? 
This indeed, were to enſure the ruin you 
| apprehend, Ah, no, my heart's maſter, 
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let us neither commit nor fear i iniquity. | 
Join with me, my Hammy, let us truſt 


in our God, and nothing but good can 


ha ppen unto us. 
While ſhe ſpoke, the ke terrors of 
| hee countenance diſappeared z and her 

aſpect was gradually overſpread with a 
ſerenity, to be imagined, in ſome mea- 
ſure, from the face of an evening-hea- 
ven in autumn, when the ſons of har- 
veſt are heard 3 the villages all 
about. 


J gazed on her, with a ſpeechleſs md 


85 complacent reverence. She gently took 
the weapon from my unreſiſting hand; 
and leading me back, ſhe ſeated me in 
- the furtheſt 
every bar and obſtacle to their entrance. 
The ſtairs were now filled wirh people 
- Who had been called to the aſuſtance of 
the king's officers, but they ſtill appeared 


chair. - She. then, removed 


apprebenfive and fearful of advaneing. 
Gentlemen, ſaid Arabella, be pleaſed 


to walk in; I deliver myſelf ds 
into your hands; ye ſhall find no further 


oppoſition to his Majeſty or the laws. 


I ) be officers accordingly entered, but bow- 

ing, and with a timid kind of reſpect; 

neither did any of them offer to lay a hand 5 
5 * her. Good God: Madam, cxclaim- 
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ed the foremoſt, is it poſſible you ſhould 
| be guilty of the crimes laid to your charge. 
by that raſcal whom your huſband has 
half killed. He is carried off to the doc- 
tor's; but I think, in my conſcience, that 


he has got his deſerts ; and as for the 


few hurts that we have received, we ex- 
caſe your huſband, Madam, for your 
ſake; and we think bim the braver and 
the better man, for what he did. By my 


ſoul, ſweet Madam, you are well worth 5 . 


: defending. | . 
I thank you, 5 ſaid my EY 
5 gracefully ſmiling and curtſying; pray 
„ pleaſed to fit, while I prepare to attend 
you. Tam guilty, indeed, of the death 
of a man, and yet guilty of nothing that 
I would not repeat in the defence of vir. 


tue. But, gentlemen, ſays ſhe again, 


ſmiling, you are like to be troubled with 
more priſoners than you look for. One 
of them indeed is young, and as lit» 
_ tle meaning of harm to any one as his 


mother. 1 mult, therefore, beg your in- 


8 dulgence i in ſending for a coach; and 
pray do me the favour to accept this 
rifle, as the means of wathing away ani- 
moſity between you aud my hutband. 
_ So ſaying, the preſented their chief with 
a guinea 3 who, TS and _ how: 44 
| Yor. I. B 85 | 


24 THE FOOL or MALITY. 


ing, ordered one of the others to ber for 


7 coach. 


Had the hula of Orpheus been tuned 
like the voice of my Arabella at this ſca- 
| ſon, it is not to be wondered that tigers 
ſhould grow tame, and bears crguch down 
before him, and lick his feet; fince 
wretches like thefe, hardened in hourly 
acts of infolence and inhumanity, were 
now awed to downcaft reverence ; and 


On her return from the cloſet with her 


infant in her arms, dropped a tear of ſtill 
_ compaſſion, as though they had not whol- 


4 2 8 chat they were born of wo- 


In the mean time, my fury having fub- _ 


; fded at the inſtance of my wife, I ſhould 
certainly have fainted, it I had not been 
_ relieved by a guſh of tears; which I en- 
deavoured to conceal, by turning aſide, 


and putting my handkerchief to my face. 


A cloud of thick darkneſs again over- 
ſpread my ſoul; and every internal idea 
grew pregnant, and laboured with appre- 
henſion and horror. I curſed my meeting 
with my father, and his treacherous ap- 
pearance of bounty, which had ſerved ro 
bring this deciſive ruin upon us; and |. 
looked upon fortune as ſolicitous and in- 
duſtrious to bring evil and enen, 
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out of every preſentment and promiſe of. 


| advantage. 

Being conducted to Newgate, I agreed 
with the keeper for a tolerable apartment 
at two guineas per week; and, putting 


on the belt cheer | could affet before my 


wife, I ſeat out for a nouriſhing dinner: 
For I judg red it late to be frugal, when 


death was at our door, and 1 had deter- 
mined not to turvive my Arabella A mo- 


ment. 


The day following A procured evi 
of the depoſitions of the three wirnefſes 3 
the firſt of whom was our own ſervant- 

maid. Theſe I laid before two of the 
moſt learned in the law, but received no 
_ conſolation from their report. They toll 
me, that, had my wife been actually guit- 
ty of the rob! bery, as alledged, ſhe might 


have had ſome proſpect of being acquit- 
ted of the murder, by being enabled to 
bribe off the evidence; bur that, if the 
was really innocent of the robbery, as I 
affirmed, -it then became the very cauſe, 


as well as intereſt of the guilty evidence, 
to have her condemned on both articles | 


of accuſation. 


As the fearful day n . 
bought , at fecond- hand, two de cent ſuits. 


of mourning, with the re quiſite appen- 


dages for my wife and my ſelf. W hen- 
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ever J could get apart, 1 was drowned i in 
my tears, and half ſuffocated by my ſobs; 
_ and I did every thing but pray for my 


Arabella; for I could not think of lift- 


ing my heart to heaven, where ! had loſt 
all dependence. 
In the mean time, my beloved daily - | 


recovered fleſh and health. Her eyes. 


grew more brilliant, her complexion more 


clear, her countenance, was as the ſurface _ 


of a depth of peace ; and I gathered, 1 


knew not why, a kind of reflected con- 


fidence, by beholding her aſpect. 


Eariy, on the fatal morning, when 1 
had left ber within at her prayers, and 


e pulled my hat over my eyes, and fat 


down in a corner to vent the throbbings 

of my heart; I caſt my eye on a paper 

that appeared from under the door. 1 

took it up with precipitation, and in it 

| found the tollowing lines: 
- J. 


= Tho! mountains threat thy naked head, 


Tho' circling gulphs around thee clote, | 5 


Tho? help is diſlant, hope 1s dead, 

Tbo' carth and bell are {worn thy foes ! $ 
5 Il. 5 

Yet Heay' n their malice mall defy, 

And, ſtrong in laſt extremes to fave, 

Shall ſtand with guardian ſeraphs nigh, 

And, with thy fland'rers glut the * 
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I had no ſooner read this paper, than 
1 dropped down, involuntariiy, on my 


| knees. My hands clenched together; and 
I breathed up a molt ardent petition, that 
ſome over. ruling power would take wy ; 


Arabella under his protection. 
Soon after, ſhe came forth, adorned like 


the moon when girt about with clouds, 
thro' whoſe blackneſs her beauty breaks 


forth with improved luſture. 


While we fat at breakfaſt, I | Weine 
her with the verſes. She read them, over 
and over, with deep attention ; and then | 
returning them with a ſmile, This, lays 
ſhe, has been the ſtratagem of ſome very 


charitable perion, who judged that hope 
was wanting to ſupport me at ſuch a trial. 


A s the dreadful hour was at hand, and 
as I had conſidered, before now, that at 
laſt it muſt come, I had prepared a ſmall 
bottle of ſalts and 2 cordial, to ſupport 
myſelf; as well as my wife, from an un- 


ſeemly Seton of lpirits in court. 


Ah, Sir! can you tell me how one thing 
ſhould come to paſs? Can you account for 
this moſt Extra Racy of all the workings 
in human nature? that a man, at ſome 


times ſhould more feelingly lire, or die in 


others, than. in himſelf. Had I been call- 
ed to my laſt audit, had the dec iſion of my 
on exiſtence been at ſtake, my approe- 


B 3 
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5 en as I think, could not have e- 


qualled what I felt at that periol. 
At length the keeper appeared, and 


warned my Arabella that ſhe muſt fpeedi- 


ly ſet out. I turned inſtantly cold and 
pale, and it was long before I recovered 
ſtrength to riſe from my chair. In the 
mean time my wife returned to our bed- 
chamber, and bringing out her infant, 
gave him in charge to a nurſe-keeper; 


8 the then held her hands over him, and 
raiſed her eyes to Heaven, in bleſſing, 


for ſome time. Again ſhe fixed them on 
his face, and gazing upon him, as it were, 
for a laſt farewell look, tear dropped 
after tear, in a — and affectionate 


|  filence, 


Being PEPE to het 014 Bailey, my 
wife, on entering the court, turned ſud- 


denly pale; and her countenance was 


downcaſt with a difidence that ſhe could 
not for ſome time overcome. The con- 


_ courſe was exceſſively great, and chiefly 
conſiſting of the nobility and gentry of 
both ſexes. The great man himſelf was 
there, with a crowd of his dependents, 
and all the male and female relations and 
friends of the decealed. 
I gave my Arabella the falts to ſmell 
to, and, as ſhe weakly and baſhfully ad- 
vanced to the bar, a confuſed and jarring - 
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murmur was heard on all ſides; and the 5 
words Impudence and lanocence reſound- 
ed throughout. . 
When, according to order, ſhe had 
held up her hand, and heard her indi&- 
ment; the judge, with a countenance and 
voice equally ſtern, demanded, Guilty, or 
not guilty? She anſwered, Guilty, m 3 
Lord, I confeſs, of the death of my Lord 
; Stivers, but never guilty of any kind of 
robbery, or malice. Woman, faid the 
judge, you confeſs yourſelf guilty, and 
1 ſhould proceed to your ſentence. But 
I aſk you, for the laſt time, Guilty, or 
not guilty? Not guilty, my Lord, ſne 
then rejoined; if to do what I approve, 
| and ſhall never ___ of, is not to be 


guilty. 


Again the murmur was 1 bus; e 


continued much longer, and with more 
virulence on the one part, and more con- 
cern on the other. 

I ſhall not detain you, Sir, wk an ac- 
count of the examination of the two firſt 
witneſſes, one of whom had been our 
on ſervant girl, and the other the prin- 
cipal footman of Lord Stivers. They had 
all manner of encouragement and coun- 
tenance from the court, and concurred in 


every circumſtance that could ſerve for 


_ condemnation, The found of triumph 
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was heard through all the gentry, and the 
2 om ig hingly, 3 ave my Arabella for 
loſt. 
The third witnefs was then called.” He 
was a very genreel and modeſt looking 
young man, and was now out of livery. 
My Lord, ſays he, with a reſpectful but 
_ reſolute. voice, before I give my teſtimo- 
ny in this caſe, I requelt that the two 
firſt witneſſes ſhould be taken into cuſto- 
dy. Into cuſtody? cried the judge, do 
you know what you ſay? I do know 
what I ſay, my Lord, and I repeat my re- 
queſt that they ſhould be raken into cnſto- 
dy. Why friend, faid the judge, they 
are, as you are; they are witneſſes for rhe 


crown againſt a criminal, and no man has 
a right to order them into cuſtody. 1 fay, 


13 rejoined the youth, with an air {till more 


determined, that they are witneſſes againit 


Innocence, againſt his Majeſty, and againſt 
the laws; that they alone are criminal; 

that I am evidence againſt them; and I, - 
again, require it of your Lordſhip, of | 
the jury, and of all preſent, that they 
mould not be rem to make their 
eſcape. 
I fee, exclaimed the judge, you a are al 
prevaricating villain ; but I {hall rrounce _ 
you before we part. Where is this fel-⸗ 
low's examination ? : e 
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My Lord, my Lord, ſaid the young 
man, with ſomewhat of a ſevere and far- 
caſtical tone, you were not placed there 
to prejudicate in any matter, no more 
than I was called here to be brow. beat and 
ſentenced without trial. If you find that 
I prevaricate, if * deſire to ſift me as 
wheat, and fin: any chaff in me, I re- 


fuſe not the bittereſt puniſhment that our 


laws can inflict. But as your Lordſhip 
obſerves, I am an evidence for the crown; 
and his Majeſty, God be praifed, will not 
| fix his tribunal in any enrighteouſneſs, 

I therefore demand to be heard in the 
__ cauſe to which I am cited; and all pre- 


ſent ſhall be aſſured that I ſpeak nothing 5 


but the truth. And you, gentlemen of 
the jury ! I petition you to intercede in 
_ favour of equity with his Lordſhip, and 
to prevail that theſe criminals, for ſuch I 
affirm them to be, ſhould not be ſuffered 
to get away : and further, that they thould 
be inſtantly ſearched ; and all that is found 
about them reſerved for the inſpection 
of yourſelves and his Lordthip. - , 
My Lord, faid the 3 I humbly 


conceive chat no ill conſequence can en- 


ſue from ſearching and ſetting a watch 
over thoſe people; their teſtimony | is al- 
ready given, and cannot be invalidated. 
; thereby. 
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Well, added the judge, I would wil- 
. ingly hear what this fellow, this turn- 
Coat has to ſay for himſelf, 

My Lord replied the youth, provided 5 
i approve my truth before God, I ſhall 


be the tefs afflicted for having fallen > 


der your Lordthip's diſpleaſure. My name 
is Edward Longfield, I was born to hap- 
pier proſpects. My father was a genrtle- 
man; and, about eighteen months ago, I 
took rhe __—_ of batchelor at Queen's 
College in Oxford. But misfortunes 
and nifenderlizndings happening in our 
family, I was left to be the former of my 
own fortunes s; and, arriving at London, 
1 was taken into ſervice by my late 


Lord Stivers. He grew fond of me, be- 
Fond my merits; and I] began to par- 


take of his friendſhip and confidence, at 
the time that I was deprived of rhe moſt _ 
generous of maſters, by the moſt N 
py of all events. 
My lord had one fol to bie many Vir- 
tues; it was an invincible paſſion for fe- 
male beauty. The laſt night of his life, 
having called me aſide, Ned, ſays he, I 
muit take you ON an adventure to mor- 
row. I bare po! itively the fineſt girl in 
tue univerſe in chace, and I muſt enjoy 
her in all events. Bur the devil an't is 
that ſhe is virtuous, though I hope not 


„ 


oy Ve. . X, 8 
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bre I have put her buſbtd | 
out of the way upon a feigned action for 
debt; and J have bribed her maid over to 
my party: $0 that I have nothing to 
contend with but her own lovely perſon, 
and that will be the ſweeteſt pe in 


the world. Sure, my Lord, I cried, 


would not force her. Pſhaw, ſaid he, * 


your impertinent ſcruples. Another ſuch 
word, Ned, and you are blown with me. 


I can tell you, a fine woman, my lad, 
muſt be won at any rate, if ſhe is gar- 
ritoned with virtue, and cannot be got by 


Rratagem, ſhe muſt be taken by ſtorm. 
The day following, my Lord took me, 
and his tootman Robert there, who is one 


of the witneſſes, to a tavern directly op- 


poſite to rhe houſe of the priſoner. He 


dined there alone, and kept us in wait- 


ing moſt part of the afternoon, in ex- 


pectation of intelligence from that other 
witneſs there, who has borne falſe teſti- 


mony againſt her miſtreſs. As he looked 


cout, from time to time, at one of the 
ſtrect windows, he at laſt, as | ſuppoſe, 
received the appointed: ſigna al; for hur- 
rying down ſtairs, he ordered us to fol- : 


iow. The door was, purpolety „held open 


for ns by that woman. Is all fate, Deb? 


ſays my Lord, Yes, lays Deb; but may 


; 1 depend On tet WI 10 Come wick vou? 
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You may, child, cries my Lord, they a are 
my own people. "Tis very well, cries Deb, 
I have juſt got Miſs Hodgins out of your 
_ way. My miſtreſs is above, and alone 
for want of better company. To her 
then, my, Lord, ſhe is a diſh for an em- 
peror. But, if ſhe ſhould prove too many 


for you, I Know where the ſhame will lie 


for ever. Well, well, cries my Lord, 

| ſhut the door ſoftly, Deb ; and take theſe 2 
lads down with you to the kitchen. But, 
- Whatever you hear, on your lives! let me 


| have no ſtir, I charge ye. So ſaying, 


my Lord went, tripping, up ſtairs ; and 
we followed that bad woman to her dark- ; 
er region. = 
I foon obſerved FER my companion, 
; Mr Robert there, was intent on making 


up his acquaintance with Mrs Deborah; 1 


and, as I found myſelf extremely uncaſy, 


Igave them the flip, without being ob- 


ſerved; and ſtealing up ſtairs, I put my 


car to the door, where I beard the voice 


of my maſter. Bleſſed Heaven! to what 
ſurpaſſing ſentiments was 1 then an a- 


mazed witneſs ! to what proofs of a vir- 


rue, that cannot be rated at leſs than di- 


vine! If I ſhould not be tedious, I would 


deliver ts the court, to you, my Lord, in 
Particular, and to you gentlemen of the 
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jury, the beſt account I can of thoſe v won- 


derful paſſages. 


Hear him, hear him, hear him ! was 
then almoſt the univerſal cry; till he was 


permitted by the bench, and deſired by 
the jury to ſpeak with freedom. TT. 


He then repeated, in a more ample and 
pathetic manner, all that paſſed as I have 
told you, between Lord Stivers and my 
wife. But ſtopping as he drew near to 


the fatal cataſtrophe, I could no longer 
bear, he ſaid, the piercing cries, and a- 
gonizing ſhrieks of ſuch virtue, in ſuch 


extremity. Had I had any kind of weapon, 
I thought I ſhould have done my Lord 
good lervice, dy protecting the purity he 
was about to violate. But I trembled, 
and grew exceeding ſick, and baſtening 
down to the kitchen, 1 threw my felt 1 into 


a chair, and fw ooned away. 
While I was in my fit, and Rober 


and Deborah were buſy about me, he 


fatal ſtroke, as I imagine, was given, 
and the priſoner made her cſcape, with 


her infant in her arms. When I was 
ſomewhat recovered, and had taken x 


dram of Mrs Deborah's bottle, ſhe put 


down the kettle, and invited vs to a diſh 
of tea. I requeſted my companions, from 


time to time, to ſtep out and liſtea ; but 
5 they reported chat all was quiet above 
Vor. II. : C 
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ſtairs; and, when I wondered at this, Tur, 


ſays Deborah, the lovers have made it up 


before now, [ warrant ; it's well for your 
maſter if he gets off before midnight. 

Art length it grew darkiſh, and being 
all of us ſurpriſed that no candles were 


called for, we went in a body up ſtairs, 
and Deborah ventured, gently, to tap at 
the door; but hearing no voice, nor ſtir- 
ring in the chamber, ſhe turned the bolt 
ſoftly; and, peeping in, ſhe gave a loud 
thriek, and drew ſuddenly back again. 
Wie then entered together, and as I was 


prepared, by my know ledge of theJdady's 


virtue, for ſome dreadful cataſtrophe, 1 
was the leſs ſhocked and concerned at 
what I beheld. | 5 


The floor was half 3 with clot- 
ted blood. My maſter lay in the midſt, 


already ſtiff and cold, and part of the 
fatal ſciſſars was ſtill within the wound. 

Wie all ſtood, for ſome time, in ſlent 
aſtoniſhment, and then, with joint tears, 
lamented his fate. At length, ſays De- 


borah, I would gladly fee if my bloody 
miſtreſs has taken care to provide for her 
journey. 80 ſaying, ſhe Kooped, and, 


. taking his Lordihip' s purſef e his pock- 5 
et, ſhe counted down two hundred and 


ninety- ſeven guineas. She then took 


out bis inc gold 7 and next his 
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gold ſnuff-box, and laſt took his large 
diamond ring from his finger. 

Come, my lads, ſays Deborah, my 


Lord's ſilence gives mot and we can 
no more be faid to rob this piece of earth, 


than the people in the mines who oather 
coll from clay. If iy miſtreſs is ever 


taken, ſhe mutt ſafer death for the mu! 
der, and they can do no more to uk 
for the robbery 9 and Wendy ſuch matters 


together. If you will, there tore; be of 


my 7 counſel, We Wil comfort ourſelves 


4a! 


and {hare a prize between us, that nv © ne 


elſe has a right to, and that nobo ; 


kW 57 w.. 2 1 
Want. 


Robert di 10 not beitate hes In a H- 


tle time he appeared more ſanguine than 


Deborah herſelf, © and they ur Ted me to 
join them, by a number of inte ereſting 


and cajoling inſtances. 1 was diſpirite 


J was affrighted; I ſaw a ſcene of! blood 


and flaughter A Tl me, and 1 doubted 
not, that if I refuſed them, I ſhould be 


made the ſecond victim of their reſent- 


+. 4 — 


ment and evarice. I pretended to value 


the watch at an unmcaſurable rate, and 


that I ſhould be greatly the gainer if I got 
it for my dividend, Mrs Deborah then 


went to her miſtreſs's drawers, and ta- 
King Out halt a dozen ſilver (20013, a 


3 
10 


as 


We ovghr, for this melancholy Lutncis, 


2 Ai 0. 5 2 — 
8 * wn " 2 — a _ 
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tea-equipaze, and ſeveral articles in laces 
and cambricks, the fairly laid them be- 
fore us; and obſerved, at the ſame time, 
that her miltreis would not call in a hurry 
to demand them, and that the landlord 
would take all if we did not come in for 
ſnacks, the then made a new diviſion; 
and e ompelled me further to accept of the | 
mufl.bon. She gave the purſe of gold 
8 to Robert, and contented herfelt 
with the diamond ring, tome gold medals, 
my Lord's handker chief, and the Panke 
of 45 r miſtrefs. 5 
While Mr Long field was in this part : 
of his tchimony, hc foreman of the jury 
cried out, Stay, Sir I- Good people, pray 
ſtop theſe wi irneſſes, there! I tee they are 
making off. And now do us tlie favour 
to ſcarch their pockets, and to put what 
ye find into two hats feverally, and to 
hand them up to us. 

This being accordingly done, Mr. Long- 
field, ſays the fore man, be pleaſed now to 
proceed. „% 

J have little f 3 av, replied Mr 


4 1 
n { 


Lonoficld. Here is my noble maſter's 
watch, and liere is his ſauſi-box. I! ley 
Are undoubtedly known to my honovr- 
Able perſons at preſent | in court. And, 
bleſs my God that I have been enabled 


the vindication OL 


to preſe ve the m, tar 
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innocence, and the illuſtration of FEE, 
at this day. 

Here Mr 168 800 pauſed; and the 
judge cried out, Clerk, hand me up the 
examination of this prev aric ator. This 
bis Lordfhip purſued with a countenance. 
and ſcrutiny apparently inveterate. But 
finding that the deponent had not touched 
upon the robbery, and that neither the 
words, felmiously, nor of malice, were in— 
ferred in that part that referred to the 
death of Lord Stixers, he tore the Exami- 
nation into N pieces. Come, come, 
he cried, again, 1 have not yet done with ; 
this ſame Longfield. T perceive perfectly 
well how he came by the watch and ſnuff- 
box. The transference was not difficult, 
from the priſoner who ſtole them, to this 
her confederate. But tell us, my won- 
derſully honeſt friend, how came you to 
keep theſe things from their lawful own- 
ers for the very long ſpace of twelve 
months and upwards ? Why did you not, 
immediately, or long before now, give in- 
formations againſt thoſe v hom you fo lud. 
denly take it into your head to accuic ? 
And why would you {after that fo ex- 
cteding chaite, and innocent lady, to - 
bour, all this time, ag r the infamy with 

which her character, in my juds zment, is 
fill n load ed? 
C3 
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To all theſe queſtions Mr Lonpficld 


barely ſmited ; but bowing with his head, 
and ma king a motion with his hand to 
two gentlemen who fat on one fide in the 


bench, Mr Archibald, an eminent merch- 
ant and an elderman of the city, got up. 


| and ſpoke to the following efte K: 


content your Lord ſhip, as I can ſatisfy the 


I with, my Lord, that I could as well 


jury, and all others preſent, on the arti- 


cles you require. The day immediately 
fucceeding this fatal accident, Mr Long- 
field came to me, and, in preſence of Mr 
Truelove here, my worthy and ſubſtan- 


tial neighbour, gave a detail, almoſt word _ 
for word, of all that he has this hour 


depoſed in court: he then depoſited the 


watch and fouft- box with us, and did not 


reclaim them till early this morning. As 
I am of his Majeſty's peace, he alſo gave 


in this examination before me, which 


however, I muſt not venture to hand over 


to your Lordfhip, till I have your pre- 
vicus engagement that you will not tear 


it. I thereupon offered to iſſue warrants 


4 


for apprehending the delinquents; but 
Mr Longfc!d moſt ſenſibly and judici- 
cioully cferved, that ſuch a ſtep muſt 
unqueſtionably ſhut the door . e juſtice 
and all knowledge of the truth; that the 
criminals vere. two to one ag ainſt their 
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accuſer ; that, on the flighteſt 3 
they would infallibly abſcond, or make 


away with the effects, of Which they 


now held themſelves the peaceable and 


unqueſtioned poſſeſſors; or contrive ſome 


further plot, to invalidate his evidence; 
or, probably, make him away by piſtol, 
or poiſon, and ſo deprive that unhappy 


gentlewoman of the only witneſs of her in- 
nocence. But, ſays he, if they are per- 
mitted to enter the court, under the con- 
fidence of my confederacy, they will have 


no reſerve upon them, no foreformed 


evaſions, or contrivances for eſcape. My | 
unexpected teſtimony will ſuddenly con- 
found their guilt ; and they may happen 


to carry fome articles about them which 


might ſerve for their conviction beyond 


ten witnefles, 


In the mean he, Mr Lonaficld, Mr 


| Truclove, and I, were ci and un- 


wearied in our inquiries after the unfor- 


tunate priſoner, that we might perſuade 


her to ſtand her trial, and to deliver her- 


ſelf up to juſtice ; but all our fearch pro- 
ved fruitleſs, till the day in winch ſhe-was 
diſcovercd and taken. 


Here Mr Archibald ended, and the 


. exclaimed, Crier ! call the two firſt 


witneſſes into court; that we may hear 


what they ſay to this air. cather. Apecch. 


nw 
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The cr ier accordingly vociferated ſeveral. 


-O- Yes's, for Deborah Skinner, and Ro- 


bert Callan; to comè into court. But 


had they been within call, they did not 
chuſe to hear, During the attention of 


the court and jury to alderman Archibald, 
they had imperceptibiy ſlipped behind 


their next neiglibours; and proceeding, in 


like manner, from one to another they 
7 5 


at length confounded themſelves with the 
crowd, and got clear oft. 
My Lord then began to ſum his 


charge to the jury 3 and dwelled, with 


much emphaſis, on ſome articles. Here, 
fays he, we have loſt a nobleman ; a mi- 


niſter; one of the firt-oruaments of our 


country, and ſtays of our land. And 


what, I pray ye, have we got in recom- 
pence of this great damage? Why, my 


Friends, we have got a new thing upon 


the earth; we have got a faving of the 


Honour of 2 milliner. But if this prin- 
ceſs is inviolate, as ſtill is pretended ; 


how came ſhe to be gui ilty of chis moſt 


horrid of all murders, before ſhe knew 
to w'atextremity his Lordſhip would have 
proceeded ? how did ſhe dare capitally 


to execute a peer of the realm, on a ſim. 


ple attempt, for which our laws would 
not have conined a common porter? 


This woman mult, certainly, have been 


: - nn, fond &. oa 
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a trader in blood, and her felonious in- 
tents and malice, are fully expreſſed, in 
the very peculiar uſe and inhumanity of 
the weapon with which ſhe perpetrated 
this moſt deſperate deed. You need not 


therefore, gentlemen, go out of your box 


to bring her in guilty of the murder. 1 


Will not affirm, with equal certainty, 


touching the robbery: and yet, to me 


it is apparent, that the could not have 


enterprized ſo barbarous a fact, if ſhe. 
bad not done it in profpea of plundering 


the deceaſed. But, as ſue is capitally 
e eee in the frit Ala z 1 leave 


e, gentlemen, to determine of the ſecond, 


th pleaſure. 


Firſt permit us, my Lord, replied the 
forcman, to examine what we have got 
in theſe hats. He then drew a long 


purſe, from among the relics of Robert; 


and having counted out ſeventy puinces, 
Mr Longfield, fays be, would you know 


my Lord's purſe 7 lf it is my maſter's 
| purſe, ſaid Long eld, it is of green filk, 


and has, tow ard the top, a COrgnet and 5 


the leter 8. wrought under it, in ſilver- 
twiſt. The very ſame, Sir, indeed, rejoin- 


ed the foreman. And, nom, let us ſee 


What Mrs Deborah might have got in 
her honelt keeping? So ſaying, he took, 


from the tecond Tat, 4 ſmall wooden _ 
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neatly ſtuffed with cotton, in which he 
fount my Lord's diamond ring, three 


gold-medals, and the ends of the handles 


of ſeveral filver ſpoons. Mrs Clement, 
fiys he, I imagine we may have got ſome 
of your property among us. 588 had 
You any mark to your filver ſpoons? Yes, 
Sir faid ſhe, ſcarce audible ; 2- Gat: 


- for- Gra aves. and a D. 21 A. below, 


0 ir F and Arabella. with, Ma. 


dam, replied this gentleman, _ We Were 


w_ 


equally enabled to find an equivalent for 


your merits, as to reſtore to you this tri- 


fling remnant of your rights. 


Come gentlemen, ered the judge, the 


day wears apace. It is time for ye to re- 


tire, and couſalt on the verdict ye are to 


bring in. 


My Lord, anſwered the 88 you 
tr aly abſcreed that we need not ee 


ou box for the purpoſe you requir 

We are already agreed, and unanimous 
in our verdict. And, 1 would to Heaven ! 
that we were not confined, on this occa- 
ſion, to literal precedents and forms of 


law, that we might give a verdict, ſome 


way adequate to the merits of the priſon- 


er, who, however depreiled by fortune, 


is faperior in all exccilencies; whom we 
judge to be an honour to human nature, 


and the bit grace and ornament of her 
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own ſex. But fince we are limited, by 
cuſtom, 1 in theſe matters, we do ſay, with 
one voice, and a conſcience that compels 
us to utterance, Not guilry, my Lord, 
not guilty! | 
The words were ſcarce pronounced, 
when the court-houſe was almoſt ſplit by 
a ſudden peal. Hats, caps, and wigs, 
univerſally filled the air, and joſtled a- 
gainſt each other. The triumph was 
caught and echoed by the crouds with- 
out; and the ſound was repeated, and 
floated, from ſtreet to ſtreet, till it feem- - 
ed to die away, in diſtant parts of the 
„„ 1 
My wife then e 3 curt- 
ſying to the foreman, | chank you, Sir, 
taysſhe; I thank ye, gentlemen, ſays he 
again curtſying to the reſt of the jury. 
And then, glancing modeſtly round, the 
ſaluted the aflembly, and ſat down. But | 
J could not contain my gratitude, my 
tranſport O\ erpowered me; and falling 
on my knees, and lifting my hands to- 
wards the jury, Gob alone can reward _ 
ye, gentlemen, I cried ; may he for ever * 
preſerve the properties, honcurs. and fa- 
milies, of the worthy citizens of London, 
from violation and inſult! 
1 then roſe, hafcily. 1 fipprd out of 
the bar ; and, ruſhing up to Mr Long- 
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field, I catched him eagerly about the 
neck. I could not ſpeak. I hid my face 
in his boſom, and broke into tears. He 

_ attempted to diſengage himſelf; but I 
held him faſt. I believe, ſaid be, you 


- muſt be Mr Clement. 1 congratulate you, 


Sir, with all my foul. But you owe me 
nothing, I barely did my duty. 
O, my friend, my brother, my preſer- 

ver! I cried; 1 owe you more than life. 
| Exiſtence had been my greateſt of curſes, 
without you. That I am not, at this mo- 


| ment, the deepeſt damned of the crea- 


tion that I find myſelf the moſt bleſſed 
- all beings ; to you alone it is owing 

Mr Longfield, wy. deliverer! Nay, hope 

not to eſcape me; we never more mult 


part. You are my captive for life. And 


I, and all that I ns hes have, * 8 0 
eternity. 


As the people within and without were 


| Rill i in great commotion, the court ap- 
| peared much alarmed; and the judge, 
and moſt of the gentry, made homeward, 
through a private door that opened into 
a back- alley. But their fears were ground- 
leſs, for the croud was wholly intent on a- 
nother object, and impatiently waited for = 
_ a ſight of my Arabella. 
: / ſhe walked forward, attended by 
Mr "Longer and 715 [3 oy made 
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_. way for her, on either hand; and the at- 
moſphere again rung with thouts and ac- 
dlamations. So ſincere is the reſpect that 
the populace pay to virtue, and ſuch is 
their exultation when innocence rifes ſu- 
perior to oppreſſion ! but when innocence 
and virtue are accompanied by beauty, 
their reverence grows alinolt criminal, 
and approaches to adoration. 5 
Ihus we returned to Nes e amidſt 
the bleſſings, prayers, and praiſes, of a 
yielding multitude, who ſtill reſpecttully 
opened as Arabella advanced. The win. 
dos, on all fides, poured forth congra- 
tulations; = thoſe - through whom we 
had paſſed, preſſed forward for another 
: rg as though their eyes could not be 
: ſatisfied with beholding. 
| Before we entered her late ks my 
wife turned about, and curtſyed three or 
four times to her numerous attendants, 
with an acknowledging grace and bumi- 
licy that ſeemed oppreſſed by their favours, 
She then entered haſtily, and running up 
ſtairs, the caught her child from the 
nurſe-keeper, 'She held him ſome time 
in her arms; her boſom gently heaved; 
and the tears rolled, in ſilence, down ber 
placid countenance. But on our ap- 
proach, ſhe turned ſudd cuy into che bed- 
an.. 0 
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8 aber ut to the door, and continued 2 
there in private for near an hour. 
In the mean time, I ſent out for a warm 
dinner, and a bottle of wine. Mr Long- 
| field now told me, that he had often 
been tempted to introduce himſelf to us, 
during my wife's confinement, but he 
| feared that the diſcovery of any acquaint- 
ance or correſpondence between us 
might prejudice Arabella upon her trial; 
and that, therefore, he had made uſe of | 
the little ſtratagem of the verſes, which 
he had thruſt under our door, in order 
to preſerve us from a total depreſſion of 
ſpirits. 


cently through the key- hole to my Ara- 
della, and ſoon after ſhe came forth, with 
a harmony of beatitude of motion and 
agaſpect, as though ſhe had inſtantly drop- 
ped from thar heaven which had wholly 
poſſeſſed her during her abſence. 


When the cloth was Jaid, 13 1 


At table, Mr Longfield gave us ſome | 


' heads of his hiſtory. He further told us, 
that, after the death of his late Lord, he 


| had been long out of employment, du- 


ring which interval he had nearly con- 
ſumed the whole of his wages, but that 
Mr Archibald had recommended him to 
one Mr Langton, for the tuition of his 
: young lon, and that be was to ſet out 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 39 


with the family for their country-ſear 
next morning. 

When Mr Longfield aroke to take his 
leave, I flipt ten guineas into his hand, and 
urged his acceptance of them; but he ob- 
ſtinately efuſed, obſerving, that he was 

ſingle, and could ſhift well enguoh. _ 


After his departure, with tender adiens N 


and warm acknowledgments on our part, 
L diſcharged the kee; per, and we e took a 
coach home. 


Arabella was now at li iberty to 10 
her old acquaintance. She was careſſed 


more than ever, and took in ſo much 


work, that ſhe was obliged to hee a girl 


to atrend the child. 


Thus we lived on a kind of fs . af. | 
e Affliction was no more. The 


remembrance of diſtreſs - or poverty had 


' vaniſhed as a dream. Our days moved 
upon down, and joy and peace nightly 


prepared our pillows. 


The very extraordinary providence. ſo 
evidently manifeſted in the preſervation 
of my wife, convinced me, even more 
than all my ſufferings had done, how little 


I was deſerving of the lealt of God's 
mercies. 


I took a pious turn. I eagerly applied | 


for further inſtruction to theſe writings 


that had brought life and immortality to 
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light. I began at the creation, and pro- 
ceeded with the deepeſt attention and de- 
lighr, Again, anotber ſyſtem of matter 
and mor als, another world, and another 
God preſented themfcives before me. 
But 1 shall not were detain you with an 
account of mv new f. faith, as | may juitly - 
call it for, though I ways had held 
myſelf, vulgarly ſp eaking; a Chriſtian, I 
"RA 1, on cxamination, that I had been 
wholly a ira anger to the nece tlity, as well 
258 DESY J 0 1 the Chu [Lian diſpenſati ion, 
neither had I felt a ſingle ray Of its com- 
Fortin g influence. 


At legath my v iſe was ed with an 


ague, wich was then epidemical, it be- 


ing the ſpring of the ſeaſon. I imme- 
diately fec'd a phy lician, and after he 
had exhauſted the circle of the materia 
medica toward a cure, the dregs of the 
diſeaſe fertled into a rheumatiſm that prin- 
cipally affected her arms and hands, and 
thereby excluded her from any carnings 
for herſ if or her infant. 

L then determined, if poſſible, to | ſup- 
ply this defect by the dint of my own in- 
duſtry; und I cared not how, mcan or 
humiliating my occupation might be, pro- 
vided I might win a little lawful and 

honeſt bread . 
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Accordingly, as I rambled in ſearch of 
ſuch employment, I obſerved a porter, 
attending before the door of a tavern, 
clad in a ordinary frock, with a belt a- 
bout his waiſt, and an apron before him. 
I therefore went to Monmouth-{treet, 


and purchaſed an uniform for the like 


purpoſe. I then . paſſed through ſeveral 
| {ireers, till I came to a ſplendid tavern, 
where no porter was in- waiting. I ſtep- 
ped over the way, where I depoſited my 


former coat with a poor huckſler-woman, 


to whom I promiſed ſome ſmall matter 
for the trouble I gave her. I then drefſed | 


in my porterly robes, and applying to 


the chief drawer, I promiſed him part of 
my earnings, provided he , me into 


ſpecdy employment. 


I had not ſtaid long, till 1 was . 
patched to a conſiderable diſtance with a 
letter. I was afterwards ſent on a variety 
of errands and meſſages; and, by the 
_ cloſe of the day, I had accumulated three 


ſhillings ; fixpence whereof I gave to the 


drawer. I then ſtepped, in high triumph, 
to my friend the huckſter-woman. 1 


gave her two pence, reaſſumed my for- 


mer garb, and left my weeds in her : 


_ cuſtody. I returned home, with a ſatiſ- 
faction to which I had been a ſtranger 


ofa long time; and, I, that night, ate 
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| heartily, ralked chearfully, and lept ir in 
Peace. 

I continued this occupation during five 
ſucceſſive days, in one of which I earned 


7 to the amount of five ſhillings. 


Ir is ſure, that, laying perſonal pain and - 


"the ſocial feelings a part, human happi- 


neſs does not, in any way, depend on the 
degrees of tation or fortune, or on any 
external circumſtance whatever. It is 


merely domeſtic, it is wholly imboſomed, 


and cannot live from home. I was now 
engaged in one of the loweſt and leaſt lu- 
crative employments of life; but a DIi- 
VINE FRIEND was at hand, of whoſe fa- 
vour I was confident. 1 was content, I 
was chearful; and I felt a peace Within . 
that paſſed all the underſtanding I ſhould 
_ otherwiſe have had of happineſs, though 
I had been in poilcthon | of the crown. re- 5 
venues. 
Late on the fifth night of my new oc- 
cupation, as 1 was on my return, and 
within a few doors of my lodging, I was. 
ſeized and affaulted by four men, who 
were porters, as I found by the ſequel. I 
ſtruggled the belt I could, and got one of 
them under me; but the reſt fell upon 
me, and cuffed, kicked, and bruiſed me 
in a miſerable manner. Oho, they cried, 
vou are a gentleman, and be damn'd; 
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and yet, chief as you are, you muſt ſteal 
into our buſineſs, and glean away the few 
pence by which we get our daily bread 


but we'll cure you for carrying of bur- 


thens, we warrant you! 1 : 
They would undoubtedly have mur- 
dered me, had I not feigned myſelf al- 
ready dead; but obſerving that I lay 
without any bens of life, they made off! in 
haſte. 
I roſe as well as I was able, a holding 
by the rails and wall, got with difficulty 
home, where, crawling up ſtairs, my 
wife helped to undreſs 80 and J Kent to 
bed. 
She then ſent for « our old phyſician, 
who ordered me ſome potions, with out- 


ward fomentations to afſuage the contu- 


ſions. I was however ſeized that night 
with a violent fever, which continued up- 


Wards of three weeks, but without any 


delirium ; and, within another week, 1 
was able to fit up, though {till very weak, 

and greatly emaciated. 
Ihe laſt of our ſtock, with the d 
of my late employment, were now nearly 
expended on doctor, drugs, and ſo forth; 
wherefore I found it neceſſary to abridge 
our domeſtic charge as cloſe as poflible ; 
and, having ſent our girl with a token 


or my porter's labiliments, I gave them 
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to her in bem of what remained of her 


wages, and with the help of an addition- 2 


al ſhilling diſcharged her. 


I was now able to bear the light, and 


the windows were half opened ; but how 


was I ſhocked, on obſerving chat my Ara- 


bella and my little Tommy were as pale 


and as much fallen away as myſelf! for 


Arabella had half ſtarved her infant, and 


_ almoſt wholly ſtarved herſelf, in order to 
fave ſufficient for my ſuſtenance during 
my illneſs ; yet ſhe bore up with a ſweet 
and ſmiling ſemblance; and in her alone 
Was realized all that ever I had ſeen, of 
_ the boaſted patience of ſtoiciſm, or of he 


power of 3 in — a new. 


” nature. 
Within a little time 1 was once more 


able to walk about the room; when, on 


the day preceding that wherein our quar- 


ter's rent was to become due, Mrs Jen- 
net entered with a face wherein was pre- 
faced whatever inſolence, hardneſs of 
heart, or contempt of our wretched ſitu- 


ation could dictate. Mr Clement, ſays 


- ſhe, if ſo be your name be Clement, I ſup- 


| poſe I am not to tell you, that to-morrow 
is quarter-day : And yet, if ſome people, 
Mr Clement, can't afford to eat, I can't 


ſee how they can afford to pay rent, Mr 


Clement; and fo you know, *tis every biz. 
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as comfortable to ſtarve in jail as in 
| lodgings. But this is nothing to the 
_ purpoſe. I am, myſelf, but a poor wo- 
man, and no better than richer folks. 
Vet poor as I am, compariſons may be 
odious between ſome people and ſome 
people ; and then I don't come for cha- 
rity, I come for nothing but my oun; 
and that, you know, is the leaſt that will 
ſatisfy auy body. If you had any one elſe 
to befriend you, but myſelf, you might 

a' been put upon the parifh before this. = 
But, as I was faying, I can't be an only 


friend and all friends at once. And I 


muſt tell you, that I hate objects; for 1 
have ſo much pity in my nature, that it 
pains me to look at 'em; and, above all, 


I can't abide them in my houſe. And 


ſo, as I told you, Mr Conſtable will be 
here in the morning; and he will ſhew 
you to lodgings that will fit you much 

better; and ſo Mr and Mrs Clement, if fo 
be that your names be Clement, I with 
you both a mighty good morning. And 
ſo away ſhe went, enden waiting an an- 
ſwer. 
As ſoon as ſhe was gone, W ſays 8 
Arabella, our kind landlady puts me in 
mind of the wife of honeſt Socrates, 
whom he took for the trial and er 
of his patience. Ah, how cringing was 


this woman | how inſlent is PRIN when 
it attains any power! But what, I wond- 
er, is become of our friends, the Miſs 
Hodgins's? I would have ſent to inquire 
after them, but I was petted at their ne- 
glect of us during our long illneſs. I will 
itep there this minute, and borrow as 
3 at leaſt, as will ſnatch my Hammy 
from the fangs of this fury. 
So ſaying, weak as ſhe was, ſhe dreſſed 
hertelt with a chcarful air, and going, 
pleaſantly repeated, your ſervant, Mr 
Clement, if fo be that your name be Cle- 
ment, 1 vou a mighty good morn- 
=: 
She was not long d. and, on her 
return, I obſerved a kind of heavenly 
. radiance that ſecmed to beam through 
her countenance, from whence I prophe- 
fied all manner of happy ſucceſs; but 
continuing filent for ſome time, and look- 
ing eagerly at me, the ſuddenly threw 
| Herſelf into my bolom, and burſt into 
„ | | 
Ah! Hammy, ſhe cried, I had hopes 
I was very ſtout; but frail nature, in 
ſpite of grace, confeſſes me a 1 
1 thought I could have ſeen you periſh 
with patience, with delight prov vided I 
ſaw a happy immortality before you. But 
now that your ſufferings are at hand, I 
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find them unſupporrable. TI tremble alſo 
for your faith, leſt ir ſhould not ſupport 
: you under the impending trial. Yes, Ham- 
my, all is over. All is finiſhed, my love, 
and the hand of our God is in it. Our 


dear Miſs Hodgins's were not to blame; 


the eldeſt died ſuddenly ſince we ſaw 5 
them; and the youngeſt is with a diſtant _ 
relation in the country. We have norhing 


further to hope, neither to fear from chis 
world. Our God has ſhut us out by 


every door; and will neither permit the 
friendſhip, the humanity, or charity of 


others, neither our own induſtry or inge- 


nuity, to yield us a morſel of bread; to 


- convince us that we are his, and that all 
things are his; that when he openeth his 


band, there is plenty on every ſide, but 
when he pleaſeth to ſhut, there is no re- 
ſource. What ſay you then, my kuſ- 
band? are you willing to run this laſt 


{ſhort courſe ? the prize is glorious, un- 


ſpeakable, and lies within a very few. 
| paces of your graſp. You mult run it, my 

- huſband, and your repugnance would 
bur ſerve to make it inſufferable. But 
patience and courage would give you 
ſtrength to endure, and a little further 
conformity to the will of our Diſpoſer 
would turn all the bitterneſs into delight. 
Our time is done, our talk is finiſhed ; We 
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are already brought to nothing, that our 


all may be in God. | 
Tes, 1 anfwered; it is . from a 
chain of ſucceſſive proofs. I fee the hand 
of God in all that concerns us; and I am 
pleaſed with any inſtances of his notice 
and attention, whatever his final purpoſe 
may be. 1 will no longer ſtruggle with 


his omnipotence, nor make my ignorance 
a ſounding: line for his unbottomed wiſ- 


dom. If to ſce you and our little inno- 
cent thus famiſhing by the hour; if, in 


contemplating your wants and imagining 


your pains, I feel an anguiſh above what 
death can give; why, let it be; rend, 
cart, into a thouſand pieces ! A period 
muſt at length be put to our ſufferings; | 


and all, beyond, ſhall be peace, or what 


SG od pleaſes. But do you, Arabella, do 
you lead the way, my patroneſs, my di- 
rector! I will endeavour to keep the 


brightneſs of your example in view; that 


neither here, nor hereafter, I may loſe 
ſight of her, without whom, here or here- 


5 1 think I cannot be happy. 
About nine, the next morning, our 


landlady entered, followed by two con- 


ſtables and two appraiſers. Thus autho- 
rized, as ſhe imagined, the firſt thing 


the did was to ſcarch our pockets for mo. 
ney, but without effect, as we had expend- 


ed our laſt penny, the day before, for 
bread. She, however, found my wife's 
caſe of ſciſſars, and other implements for 
her buſineſs; and gathering up our boxes, 
linen, handkerchiets, and a variety of ar- 
ticles, which we never had a notion of 
converting into money, ſhe laid them all 
before the appraiſers; who, on frequent 
conſultation, valued the ſame to four 
pounds nine ſhillings, my wife's gown in- 
_ cluded, being nine-and-thirty ſhillings 
more than we owed. But this, our ho- 


neſt landlady very prudently obſerved, 


was ſcarce ſufficient for coſts and other 
damages, which ſhe had ſuffered, or might 
have ſuffered, or might 7 ſuffer on our 


accounts. 


Thus we were ev out, aa na- 


ked, to the mercy of the elements! O, 
| how deeply degraded below the birds of 


the air, the beaſts of the foreſt, or even 
the worms of the ſod, who rightfully claim 
ſuſtenance from the earth whereof they 
were bred, and have ſome hole apart 


whereto they may creep for ſhelter: 
The world indeed lay before us. It 


was wide and all. ſufficient, and yet no- 
thing to our purpoſe. We had neither 
art or part, concern or intereſt therein. 
It was to us, as a harbour to tempeſt· 
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beaten mariners, who are ſhut out and 
driven thence on ſuſpicion of the plague. 
All hopeleſs, weak, and faint, we took 
our way, we knew not whither; without 
home whereto we might travel, or point 
 Whereto we might ſteer. We could think 


of no one living, who would receive or ac- 


knowledge us; and we ſcemed to have no 
way, fave that of haſtening, as faſt as we 
could, from the preſence of mankind. | 


Slow and tottering as we went, 4 


Vife and I carried our little Tommy by 
turns; and in the ſmoother places, he 
| walked with the help of our hands. 


Thus, with much toil and fatigue, we 


got out of London, and repoſed ourſelves 
on a bank that lay a little off the cauſe- 
way. Here we found ourſelves greatly 
diſtreſſed with thirſt; and getting up a- 
gain we made toward a ſmall hut that 
ſtood beſide the road, where they had the 
charity to treat us with a draught of cold 
water. With this we were wondertully 
refreſhed and recruited ; and putting on 
again, Hammy, ſays my Arabella, no con- 
queror, on his triumphal entry into Rome, 
ever exulted as I do in your fortitude 
this day. And what ſignifies it now, 


that it comes to the teſt? Fr is but to tra- 


vel, my love, till we can travel no further; 
and then we ops fit and 227; and : 
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ripe for eternity. O how ſweet it is to 
periſh with a patience that is pleaſed ? 
how fearful, how horrible, to de ſtrug- 
gling and kicking againſt the Almighty ! 
As we went gently along, {till mutually 
ſupporting and echorting each other, 1 
applied for alms from time to time, to a 
number of paſſengers; but my voice and 
addreſſes were fo feebly importunate, or 
their attention was ſo engaged on diſtant 
and different matt ers, that my oratory 
returned as empty as it ſct out. . 
At length I met a poor beggar man, 
with a wife and ſeven children following 
in a train. I looked at him wiſhſully, and 
having civilly ſaluted him, I intreated 
ſome little matter from his bag or his 


cann, to keep my infant from periſhing on 


the high way. God's mercy, maſter! 
ſays the charitable mendicant, I am very 
ſorry to fee any body poorer than myſelf, 
but the truth is, that I have travelled a 
great way, and have eat and drank all, 
except this laſt two pence half. penny. 
Here it is, maſter; God's bleſſing go a- 
long with it! I grieve, and ſhall grieve, 
that it is not two pounds for your ſake. 
In expectation of the refreſhment we 
ſhould derive from this ſupply, we kept 


on at a creeping pace, till we came to a 


little ale- houſe, that ſtands about halt & 
5 L * 
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mile from this town. There we entered, 
and called for a penny-worth of bread 
and a pint of drink, with ſome milk for 
the child. While we fat to repoſe our- 
| felves, the poor man of the houſe having 
eyed me with a kind of earneſt compaſ- 
| non, Y ou. 166] "IP ſaid he, ro be 1 111 much 
trouble; but if your trouble is of a kind 
that may be cured, there is one Mr Fen- 
ton at hand, whom God has placed in 
this country, as the ſun in heaven, to 
give comfort to all within his reach. 

My heart revived within me at theſe 
tidings, and was further prophetic of 
ſome happy rev olation. IIaving finiſhed 


our Þint, and laid "p the remainder of 


our bread in ſtore, we diſcharged our 
reckoning, and {et out on our lait ſtage. 

Tbe proſpett of ſpeedy relicf, and the 
poſſibility that it might nor arrive 155 late, 
Save us ſpirits beyond our Powers, and 


= we puſhed on till we came nearly oppolite - 


to this houſe, though we did not then 
know to whom it belonged. Here, llack- 
ening our pace, we fou id ourte] ves groWe 
ing extremely ſick; whether it was that 
we were overpowered by the late nou- 
riſhment we had taken, or by a toil and 
fatigue that ſurpaſſed our abilities. 
Hammy, ſaid my Arabella, God be 
praiſcd, it is done, it is finihed! I die 
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my Hammy; but I would not die within 
the gaze ot public patlengers. Help me 


into the field, if you are able, my love. 
I have no further uſe for charity now, 


ſave that of laying my limbs with Jccen- 


cy, in the ground. 
She ſpoke, nor had I the power to an- 


ſwer; but overcome as I was by ſickneſs 
and anguiſh, I exerted my ſelf to help her 
through the turnſtile; and ſitting down 
on the ſod, 1 laid her head in my lap, 
where the fainted away. And there we 
remained in the ſituation in which YOur 


charity found us. 


— 


Friend. Fay ſtory of Cl-ment, my 
friend, is truly intereſting, and in ſome 
paſſages may be edifying alſo. I have on- 


ly to obſerve, that it is too long for an 


epiſade, and that the character of your 


heroine milliner is conſtrained and unna- 
tural; it is elevated above the fortitude 


and virtues of man himſelf, but quite out 
of the fight and ſoaring of any of her 
weak and Gly ſex. Had ſhe been a prin- 


cefs, an empreſs, fhe could not have figu- 


red, in your hiſtory, with greater dignity. 
AurBOR. There lay my error, Sir; un- 


kap Pi Y, I did not reflect, that r yalty or 
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ſtation was neceſſary to Chriſtian reſignz- 
tion and lowlinets of temper. 


Fa. Your drollery 1s more provoking 1 


than argumentative, I muſt tell you, Sir. 
I was not ſpeaking of the lowlineſs, but 

of the fortitude of your Arabella; indeed. 
it exceeds every thing that I have met in 
romance. Such an exaltation of female 
character is of evil influence among the 


| ſex; each woman will be apt to arrogate 


ſome of the merit to herſelf ; their vani- 
ty will be inflated, and they will rife on 
the ſtilts of Arabella, to a preſumptuous 
level with their natural lords and maſters. 
Women, unqueſtionably, have their be- 
coming qualities: in the bed- chamber, 
kitchen, and nurſery, they are uſeful to 
man; but beyond theſe, my friend, they 
are quite out of the element of nature and 
common ſenſe. 
Aur. I have ſadly miſtaken this whale 
affair, it ſeems; I actually apprehended 
that woman mighr be admitted as a com- 
panion to man, and was intended occa- 
ſionally, to Care an his temper and poliſh 
his manners. They have, at times, form- 
ed governors, legiflators, and heroes. The 
great Pericles derived all the powers of 
his oratory, and the elegance of his taſte, 
from the example and inſtructions of the 
lovely Aſpaſia; and the Gracchi alfo taught 
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the ſpirit of their eloquence, and the fire 
of 2 patriotiſm, * their mother 
Cornelia. 
PF sa. Pſhaw, the women you have men- | 
tioned were hut as ſingle luminaries, per- 
| haps one in many centuries, who ſhot a- 
way and ſhone out of their PTE 
Ipheres.. | 
7. Mayhap, I can ds fil bet 
ter authority to prove to you, my friend, 
that woman was not merely intended to 
form and inſtruct us, to ſoften and poliſh 


the rudeneſs of our maſs; ſhe was alſo 


appointed to native 3 and nen ; 
- Over man. 
Fr. By all means, my dear, Sir; ; Tam 
quite impatient to be inſtructed in the 
policies and conſtitution of this your pe- 
ticoat. goverment. 5 | 
Aur, Whenever you ſhall be pleaſed to 
turn over to the third chapter of the firſt - 
book of the prophet Efdras, you will 
there find it written to the following pur- 
3 poſe: | 

In the reign o Darius Hyſtaſpes, ſuc- 
ceſſor to the grand Cyrus, (whom you 
may have read of in romance) Darius 
made a great feaſt to all his princes and 
nobles, chief captains, and governors of 
his hundred and twenty ſexen Provinces. 
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And at the feaſt, three young and 
_ princely geniuſes aroſe, and o 
pute for pre-eminence before the great 


ered to diſ- 


+ aſſembly. And the queſtion turned on, ; 
What was SrRoONGEST ? and the firſt faid, 

WINE is ſtrongeſt; and the ſecond ſaid, : 
The Kins is ſtrongeſt; and the third, 


ſaid, Woman is ſtrongeſt. And then, 
the advocate for the bottle thus began: 
DO ye princes! bear me teſtimony, that 
wine gives and takes away according to 
its mightineſs. It takes away the ſtrength 
and capacities of nature; and gives powers, 

virtues, and talents of its own acquiring. 
It trips up the wreſtler, and lays a 


giant low; and bears the feeble and the = 


= fearful into the midſt of the battle. 
Wine is an opener of hearts, and a re- 
3 of ſecrets. It raiſes hope into cer- 
tainty, and gives jollity and enjoyment in 
exchange for care. 
It unfolds the purſe of the uſurer, and 
enriches the needy. It frees the priſon- 
er from his chain, and the debtor from 
bis obligation. 2 
It levels the rich and the poor, the high 
and the low, the king and the clown, to 
one temper and condition. It can ſet 
companions, friends, and brothers at va- 
riance; and cauſe rivals, competitors, 
aud enemics to embrace. 
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Wine enlarges the narrow- heart, and 
thaws the frozen underſtanding ; it in- 
ſtructs the ignorant in arts, and to the 
ſilent and illiterate gives phraſe and clo- 

cution. 
| It can elevate the peaſant from 2 cot- 
tage to a throne ; for he who 1 is drunk 1 IS 
as great as an emperor. 

DO ye princes! what in nature can be 
Wage than that, by which all the powers 
of nature are inverted or ſurpaſſcd? 

And having ſo ſpoken, he held his 
peace. 5 

Then aroſe the advocate for kingly do- 
minion, and waving his hand, thus ad- 
dreſſed the afſembly: 
O O princes! how ſhort and Get 3 is che 
| influcyce of wine! it paſſes away as a va- 
Pour at the dawning; we recolle& it with 
diſguſt, or remember nothing thereof. 
But all power, that is ſtable or on; | 
ſubſiſts in majeſty. 


The king is but one man among A 


hundred and twenty-ſeven nations of men; 


yet he overſceth, connects, and governs 
the whole. His are the honours, coun- 

ſels, and ſtrength of all his people. | 
be fun, who from on high looketh 
down on the wide world, beholdeth not 
at once the extent of our king's da- 
minion. He muſt travel for the proſpect 
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through the blue expanſe of heaven, and 
leave the weſtern nations invelved in 
night, when his beams begin to riſe on 
their fellow. ſubjects in the orient. 
For the king they plow, they ſow, and 
they reap, and plaut vineyards. For him 
the ſtars ſhine and ſhed influences upon 
_ earth, and the ſeaſons change to yield our 
| monarch variety of production. For him 
the fruits ripen, the ſhrubs drop their 
balm, and the bloſſoms breathe their 
_ odours ; all winds blow incenſe to him; 
and the four quarters of the world pay 
| lim tribute day by day. . 
If he bids to build, they build; and if 
he bids to lay waſte, che nations are made 
deſolate. Bliſs and bane, life and death, 
ruin and reſtoration, are in the breath of 
bis lips. | 
If he cries War! it is war; the ban- 
ners of blood are let looſe to the wind, 
and the found of the clarion kindles all 
men to battle. His hoſts clothe them- 
ſelves in harneſs, and range in terrible 
array; and his horſes begin to neigh and 
tear up the ground, and his chariots to 
roll as diſtant thunders. They move and 
cover the earth wide as the cye can reach. 
The ſoreſts are laid flat, the mountains 
fake benea:h them, and neither the rocks 
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nor rivers impede the march of his ar- 
mies. They trample into duſt the fruits 
of the field, and the labours of the in- 
duftrious, houſes, vineyards, and ſtanding 
corn; the villages and towns imoke and 
flame on every ide. 
Yet none aſk the king, Wherefore is 
peace, or wherefore is war? for he ſtands 
exalted in ruin, and is glorified in de- 
ſtruction; his word is the bolt of irreſiſt. 
ible power, and his will makes the ap- 
pointment and ſanctitude of law. 
And having ſo ſaid, he ſat down amid 
the applauſes of the whole aſſembly, 
L.a,aſtly, flow and baſbful, aroſe the 
young advocate for the Fain; and bow- 


ing thrice around, he let his words go 


forth as the breathing of ſoft muſic. _ 

Great, O princes! great is the ſtrength 
of Wine, and much greater is the ſtrength 
and glory of MajesTy. But yet there is 
a PowER that tempers and moderates, to 

which rulers. themſelves Pay delightful 

obedience. 

Man is as the roug gh and crude element 
of earth, vnmolified by the fluidity of 
Water and light. Heaven therefore ſent 
WOMAN; gentle, bright, and beauteous 
woman, to ſoothe, form, and illuminc the 
rudeneſs of his maſs. 
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| She comes upon man, in the cle 
of water, and in the brightneſs of the 
morning - beam; ſhe imperceptibly infuſes 
love and delight into him, and bids his 
affections go forth pew kindred and 


country. 


The planter who planted che” vine- 


yard, and the vintner who preſſed the - 


grape, were born of woman; and by. 
woman alone, the ſubje& and the ſove- 
reign receive exiſtence, with all that can 


make exiſtence advantageous or deſirable. 


bShbe brings man forth in his weakneſs, 
and ſhe brings him up to his ſtrength; 
he is foſtered in her boſom, he is nouriſh- 
ed with her ſubſtance, and he imbibes in- 


to his being the ſweetneſs of e . 


with the milk of his mother. 


Without woman, where would be 4 ” 


_ thay ar where would be child? where the 


relations, endearments, and connections 


of kindred, the charities that bind the 


wide world together into one incluſive fa- 


mily, the great BROTHERHOOD OF MAN 
She comes nat againſt you in the hoſti- 
lity of weapons, or fearfulneſs of power. 


She comes in the comfort and mild light 


of beauty; ſhe looks abaſhed, and takes 
you captive, ſhe trembles, and you obey. 
Yet her's is the ſureſt of all figniories on 
carth; for | her dominion is tweet, and 
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dom from her yoke is what no man could . 
bear. 


There are no forms of human govern- 
ment that can exempt us from her ſway, 


no ſyſtem of laws that can exclude her 
authority. Do we not ſtudy, toil, and 
ſweat, and go forth in the darkneſs, and 


put our face to every danger, to win and 
bring home treaſure and ornaments to 
our love? Even the robbers and ſavage 


| ſpoilers of mankind grew tame to the 
5 civilizing prerogative of beauty. 


If men ſeek peace, tis to live in kind- 


= ly ſociety with woman; and if they ſeek. 


War, it is to pleaſe her with the report 
and renown of their valour. 
Even the higheſt and mightieſt, the 5 
lord of lords and king of kings, is caught 
in the faſcinating net of his Apame. I ſaw 
her ſeated by his fide; ſhe took the 
crown from his head, and gave it new 
luſtre, by the beauty of her brow and 
the brightneſs of her treſſes. I faw her 


chide him in her playfulneſs, and ſtrike 


him in her petulance; yet he preſſed the 
hand of her pleaſing preſumption to his 

lips; he gazed fondly and fixedly on her: 
if the laughed, he laughed alſo ; but if ſhe 


affected diſpleaſure, he poke and looked 
Vor- II. a ; 
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ſubmiſſion, and was fain to plead and ſue 
For reconcilement. | f 
Here ended the blooming orator. The 
' monarch roſe from his throne, and gave 
loud applauſe, and the roofs reſounded 
with the ſhouts and acclamations of the 
aſſembly RE 
Whereſore it was Acer, « by the 
* flavs of the Medes and Perkans, that 
female beauty ought to govern the world 
in meckneſs, and that men owed there- 
unto a voluntary obedience. _ 

FR. Pray, my good Sir, this ſame 
Eſdras, i is it among the canonical books? 
Avr. I cannot affirm that it is; but it 
is held as 5 and very lacred, 1 
afſure you. 
Px. It is. a pity chat your en a 
female governmentſhould be apochryphal. 
But ſince you have not proved their do- 
minion to be fure diving, permit me to 
"retain my faith, and to go on with my 


Rory. . 


CHAP. IK. 


M? Cin oh Kid Mr Fenton. 155 

 Lngwarty obliged and inſtrued 
by your fory. The incidents of your 
ts have been very extraordinary, and 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 63 


have been evidently accompanied by the 
attention and controul of a peculiar pro- 
vidence. The fame providence is, un- 
doubtedly, with, and over all his watiks A 
| e we are not willing to admit him 
{hat we call common OCCUrrences,, 
Ind which, we think, we can account for 
without his interpotition. But in the 
paſſages of your ſtory, we fce Ando 
ace Walking along with yon, ſtep for 
ſtep; by ſudden ſucceſſes, by calamities 
as adds, compelling you to attend to 
him; wr enchinz every other prop and 
ſupport from your dependence, ſhutting 
every other proſpect and reſource from 
your fight; and never forſaking yu 
in weal oc in woe, till he had fully con- 
_ viaced you of his fellowſhip and regard, 
and hed reconciled you to the bittereſt of 
be ditzenfations of your Creator. OL. 
Your ſtory, my dear friend, has been 
gencrally converſant in middle, or low. 
life.; and I obſerved that there is ſcarce a. 
_ circumitance in it, which might not have 
happened to any bo Bey on aug day of 
the year. And yet, in the v vols I find 
a chain of more. ag and affecting 
events, than I ever met with in hiſtory, 
or even in romance. 
- God, I ſee, has made uf: of very ſe-' 
vere methods to call you, and, as 31 may. 
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ſay, to compel you to come in. But ds 
you think, Mr Clement, that any me- 
- thods.leſs ſevere would have been equally 
_ effectual ? You muſt admit they would not. 
And this demonſtrates to me the diffi- 
culty, and almoſt the iinpoſſibility of di- 
verting any man from that habit of think- 
ing and acting, which he contracts from 
the people with whom he is daily con- 
verſant. In a world of ſaints, a ſinner 
muſt be a devil; but in a world of finners, 
the man, Who h as grace to deviate, mult 
be a faint indeed. | 
_ Had 1 been in your tuation, on ibs 
day in which you ſay my charity relieved 
: ara I ſhould have thought myſelf very 
little bcholden to that perſon, who would 
have plucked me back from my opening 
paradiſe, into a world of whoſe woes 1 
had been fo juſtly weary. No, no, my 


Friend, I drd you and your Arabella the. 


worlt office, as I think, that ye will ever 
receive. It was not to you that God in- 
tended any benefit, by reſtoring you to 
life; it was to choſe, and I hope they are 
many in number, who are to have the 
advantage of your example and inſtruc. 
tions. It is an advantage of which I, alſo, 
propoſe to avail myſelf; and I requeſt you, 
in behalf of my little Harry in particular, 
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0 accept your firſt retainer from our 
hands. | | 
So laying, Mr Fenton carelefily ſlid a 
purte of a hundred guineas into Cle- 
ment's coat-pocker, and haſtily calling 
to know it ſupper was ready, left the room 
without ceremony. 
In abour an hour the Cl th was kia; 
and Mr Fenton ordered his family to be 
called together. He had ſeldom ſeen 
Arabella, "and never had noticed her, for 
fear of adding to that confuſion with 
which he ſaw her oppreſſed at their firſt 
mecting. But now his ſenſes were all 
open and alive for obſervation; and on 
her entrance, he ſaluted her, as he would 
have received and ſalared a deſcending . 
ſeraph. 
Sbe had not yet 1 her fleſh or 
her complexion; and Mr Fenton for 
ſome time looked at her, in vain, to dif. 
cover thoſe ſtriking and irreſiſtable beau- 
ties to which luſt had fallen a victim, and 
to which a whole people had borne j joint 
teſtimony, by a voucher of public pro- 
ſtration and applauſe. But of all that 
Mr Fenton had previoufſly thought ne— 
ceſſary for producing ſuch extraordinary 
and aſtoniſhing effects, he ſaw nothing but 
a ſentiment of lowlinels throughout ; * 


ſomcth! ng, in Face, | in voice, aud! in wo- 
8 
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| tion, char was lovely, for no other realm, 
that he could find, but for its being quite 
impoſſible that it ſhould not be beloved. 


Awe, gratitude, veneration, and a 


depth of ſelf debaſement, united to op- 
preſs the- heart and ſpirits of Arabella 
and, in the courſe of converſation, he 1 
frequently heſitated, and bluſhed E —— 
ceedingly. 5 nl 
Mr Fenton, with his womed 1 LE 
made haſte to-diveſt her of the weight 
under which ſhe apparently laboured. 
Madam, ſaid he, with a diffident voice 
and downcaſt look on his own part, why 
this conſtraint, why all this bluſhing, my 
dear Mrs Clement? indeed it is a com- 
pliment that we cannot deſerve. 


Ah, Sir, cried Mrs Clement, it is a 


» compliment which 1 would very gladly 
ſpare, if I'could help it. But 1 muſt be 

very guilty body to be ſure; and my 
faults I find mult be very much my ene- | 


mies, when they are ready to fly in my 
face every moment. 


Why, Mrs Clement, faid Mr Fromm, 


10 you hold bluſhing to be any evidence 
of guilt? Certainly, Sir, ſaid Arabella; it 


can be nothing but a confciouſneſs of 


ſomewhat amiſs, that ought to give ſhame 


to any ſenfible perſon. Mr ſerjcant Cle 
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ment, cried Mr Fenton, pray what is 
your judgement on the caſe in hand? _ 
In truth, Sir, ſaid Clement, it is a caſe 

to which I am not prepared to plead, I 
have, indeed, heard many and various 


opinions on the ſubject, though generally 


coinciding, with that of my Arabella. 
And more particularly in converſations _ 
of ribald entendre, I have heard it affirm. 


cd, that the bluſhing 6f a woman is a ſure 
15 proof of her underſtanding much more | 


than became her, 


Fold there, cried. Mr Fenton, the | 
mere underſtanding of good or evil can 


no more be a fault in the creature than in 


the Creator; the eſſence of guilt bears no 


reference ro knowledge, but coniiſts in 
the approbation of evil alone. A woman, 


Therefore, who bluſhes at what ſhe diſap- 


proves, bluſhes not for herſef, but for the 


| faults of her rude and ill-mannered com- 
pany, who have not the grace to bluſh 5 


for themſelves. 
When I ſpeak here of bluſhing, 1 
would not be underſtood, by any means, 
to include the fluſhing of deſire, or che 
reddenings of anger, or any ſuch like tur- 
bulent and irregular emotions. I mean 
no other than that ready expreſſion of 
 thame, which, as our Arabella ſweetly 


5 hinted juſt now, ariſes from an apprehen- 
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ſion of ſomething being amiſs in ourſelves . 
or others. But who or what is it that ap- 
prehends, in this caſe? Is it guilt that is . 
afraid or aſhamed of guilt? No, ſure- 


lu. It is virtue, alone, that can fear or be 


aſhamed of the . of its ad- Fo 
 verſary. 


I will take an inſtance from a perfon 5 


who is actually guilty of ſomething very 
enormous; and who bluſhes, on his being 
queſtioned or ſuſpected of the tranſpref(- 
fon. His bluſhiag here demonſtrates his 
ſenſibility ; and his ſenſibility demonſtrates 


7 ſome principle within him, that diſap- 


proved and reproached him for what he 
had committed. And fo long as this ſpark 
or principle remains unquenched in the 
| boſom ; ſo long as the wicked themſelves 
can feel compunction, and be aſhamed of 
' wickedneſs; fo long their recovery is not 
to be deſpaired of. 0 
It is, therefore, from the fountain of vir- 
tue alone, that this fluſh of ſhamefaced- 


neſs can poſſibly flow; and a delicacy of 


compunction, on ſuch occaſions, is as a 


ſenſitive plant of virtue in the foul, that | 
feels, ſhrinks, and is alarmed on the dight- 


eſt apprehenſion of approaching evil. 
Well, Sir, ſaid Arabella, allowing all 
that you i have advanced in behalf of bluſh- 

ers, (and that is doing them more favour _ 
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than! fear they deſerve) can it amount to 
more than this, that, however faulty they 
may be, they ſtill have goodneſs enough 
ro acknowledge their guilt ; or, in other 
words, that they have the juſtice to be a- 
thamed of themſelves? 

Yes, Madam, ſaid Mr Fenton, i it a- 
mounts to much more, and you know 
that it does. But you are a wicked little 
ſophiſter, and deſerve to be puniſhed, by 
our yielding to you the cauſe that you 
have undertaken againſt yourſelf, 

When I obſerved that nothing but vir 
tue could undeſignedly expreſs a diſap- 
probation of vice, I ought further to 

have obſerved, that the greater and the 
purer, the more excellent and more vivid 
that this virtue is, the more apt it will be 
to take alarm at. the bare apprehenſion _ 
of having ſaid or done, or of being ſuf- 
pected to have ſaid, or done, or thought 
of any thing amiſs, or contrary to its 
Own nature. 
As far as a guiky ks loves and is 
reconciled to guilt, it becomes a part of 
himſelf, and he cannot bluſh at it. But 
goodneſs will bluſh in a cloſet, in a de- 
fart, in darkneſs, on fearing it was in 
danger to have ſaid or done any thing 
unbecoming or diſguſtful to its own ſen- 
fibilities : for a delicate virtue is like 2 


— — — — 


my oo ow wer tee cn 
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delicate chaſtity, that will bluſh to have 
been ſeen, or even ſuſpected to have been 
ſcen within the ſuburbs of Drury. 


But again, w here ſuch a delicate virtue 


is accompanied by lowlineſs, there needs 
not any thing amiſs, nor the flighteſt 58 


appreſienſion of any thing amiſs, to ex- 


cite this ſweet confuſion in the ſoul and 

in the countenance. Humility will bluſh 
to be found in the preſence of thoſe whom 
it reveres; it wilt bluſh to be thought of, 
either too mean'y or too highly, * 


whoſe favourable opinion it wines to 


= merit, : 


This grace ſul effagon of a virtuous and 


bumble heart is, as I once hinted, rhe 
hicheſt, and gene rally the moſt grateful | 
compliment that a perſon can pay to the 
| company + 48 it 8 2 5 of dete.. 
rence, and a comparative ackn: owle C8 


ment of ſuperior e ur it is e 


peculiarly b in your {-x, Mrs Cle- 
ment; it is that thametace: Inch {7 gr are 
ful to God and man, and which in ſerip 
ture 13 called, the mol becoming xe: i 
ing, and beit ornament of x woman. 


Mowe ver, my dear child, as His emo— 
tion is generally attended with ome litcle 
matter of pain; the preſent coiapany are 
too much your friends, to receive any 


kin] of plcaſure from a compliment as. 
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unmerited as It is wholly unneceſſary. 
And, in truth, there is but one thing, 
that 1 can think of, for which Mrs Cle- 
ment ought to bluſh. 

8 Pray, Sir, don't hold me in pain, what 
is it, I beſecch you ? It is for being a re- 
proach almoſt to her whole ſex. _ 
Ah, Sir, cried Arabella, riſing, ſmiling, 
and bluſhing, and curtſying down to the 
ground, excuſe me if I don t ſlay to hear 
my ſelf fo abuſed ; and, turning away, the 
ſwam and diſappeared | in an inſtant. | 
As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Clement took 
out his purſe of a hundred guincas. And 
pray, Sir, ſaid he, What mall I do with all 
this money? O, as for that matter, ſaid 
Mr Fenton, 1 know people not halt fo 
ingenious as you are, who could Quick! y 
contrive to get rid of a much greater ſum. 
Lay it out in decent Gcarhing for-yourſelf 
and your Arabella, an d will find tome 
way to have you reimburſcd. In ſhort, 
Hammel, I cannot 9 of parting v uh 
yen, if my fortune may ſerve tor a ſuffi- 
cient cement. K W ill pay you. two hun— 
dred guineas yearly, While you ſtay with 
me; and I will 25 on you ore thou- 
and pounds, in caſe of my mortality, to 
put you into ſome little ſtation of inde- 
pendence. 


; 
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you oppreſs me, you—Huth, huſh, R 
Mr Fenton, putting his hand to his 
mouth, no compliments, my dear friend. 

It is not your thanks, but your ſervices 

that I want; and you may readily make 
them more than an equivalent to ſuch 

matters. TI value the inſtilling of a ſingle 

: principle of goodneſs or honour into the 

mind of my dear Harry, beyond all the 

wealth that the Indies can remit. Ah, 

Hammel, why was not that brat of yours 


85 ay have been the wife of my precious 
Harry, and I might then have had ſome 
; of the breed of this wonderful Arabella. 


would not have you, through any zeal 
or attachment to me, think of puſhing 
my boy into learning of the languages, 


I have you oppreſs or perplex his infant- 
mind with the deep or myſterious parts of 
our holy religion. Firſt, be it your care 
to inſtruct him in morality ; and let the 
law precede the goſpel, for ſuch was the 
education which God appointed for the 
World. Give him, by familiar and hi- 
ſtorical inſtances, an early impreſſion of 
: the ſhortneſs of human life, and of the 


Sir, Sir, cried Clement, heſitatingly, 


a girl inſtead of a boy ? She might one | 
But, Hammy, continued Mr Fenton, R | 


beyond his own pleaſure : Neither would 
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nature of the world in which he is placed. 


Let him learn, from this day forward, to 


_ diſtinguiſh between natural and imaginary | 
wants; and that nothing is eſtimable, or 
ought to be deſirable, but ſo far as it is 
neceſſary or uſeful to man. Inſtruct my 
darling, daily and hourly, if poſlible, in a 
preference of manners and things that 
bear an intrinſic value to thoſe that re- 


ceive their value and currency from the 


arbitrary and fickle ſtamp of faſhion. 
Shew him alſo, my Hammel, that the 
ſame toils and ſufferings, the ſame pover- 


ty and pain, from which people now fly as 


they would from a plague, were once the _. 

deſire of heroes and the faſbion of na- 
tions; and that thouſands of patriots, 
_ of captains and philoſophers, through a. 
love of their country or of glory, of 


applauſe during life, or diſtinction after 


dearth, have rejected wealth and pleaſure, 
| embraced want and hardihip, and ſuffer. 


ed more, from a voluntary mortification 
and ſelf. denial, than our church ſeems to 


require in theſe days, for the conqueſt of 
a ſenſual world into which we are fallen, 
and for entitling us to a crown in the 
r of eternity. 


So faying, Mr Fenton got up from ta- 


ble; and obſerving that it was late, wiſh» 


ed Clement a good night. 0 
Vor. II. <0 --- 
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Our hero was now eight years of age.; 


3 weekly and daily continued to be 


exerciſed in feats of bodily proweſs and 


agility, and in acts of mental benevo- 


lence and ſervice to mankind. 
Mr Fenton had already provided his 
Favourice with a dancing-maſter, the molt 
approved for ſkill in his profeſſion ; as 
. with a noted fencing-maſter, who _ 


Further taught him the noble ſciences f 


the cudgel and quarter-ſtaff. He was | 
now on the ſearch for the moſf diſtin- 
guiſhed champion of the Bear-garden, in 


order to accompliſh our hero in the my- 


ſterics of bruiſing, of wreſtling, and of 


_ ripping; and having, in a ort time, 
pPprocured the perſon deſired, he purchaſed 
for his Harry a ſmall but beautiful Spa- 
| N niſh j jennet, that was perfectly dreſſed, as 


| they call it, or ride to the menage, and 


once in every week or fortnight, he ac- 


companicd his darling to the riding-houſe 
in Hinzton, where he ſaw him inſtructed 
in all the arts and elegancies of horſe- 
_ * manſhip. 
Thus Harry had his little hands a as full 
of buſineſs as they could hold. But he 
was naturally of an active and vivid diſ- 
poſition ; and time unemployed lay upon 
him as the heavieſt and moſt irkſome of 
al burdens. He therefore proceeded 
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| From his book to his exerciſes, and from” 
one exerciſe to another, as an epicure 


does among a number of dithes, where 


the variety of the ſeaſoning excites in him 


a new appetite to each. 
On a day while Mr Fenton was abroad, . 


Ned, who would not willingly have ex- © 
changed his unluckineſs for the heirſhip- 


of an eſtate, happened to take a little 


_ ramble through "the town. He held a 
ſtick, to the end of which he had a long 
L ferule of hollow tin, which he could take 
off at pleaſure; and, from the extremity 
of the ferule, there ole a ſmall collateral _ 
pipe, in an angle of about forty-five de- 
grees. He had filled this ferule with pud- 
dle-water; 3 which by fadden preſſure of 
| the ſtick, he could ſquirt out, to double 


the height of his own ſtature. 
On his return he ſaw an eiderly gen- 5 


tleman advancing, whoſe ſhadow, being 
| Tengthened by the declining ſun, attended 
with a flow and ſtately motion. As Ned 
approached, he exclaimed, with a well 
counterfeited fear, Look, look! what's 
that behind. you? take care of yourſelf, 
Sir, for Heaven's fake take care! 


The gentleman alarmed hereat, in- 


ſtantly ſtarted, turned pale, and looked 
terrified behind him, and on either fide; 
| when Ned, recovering his countenance, 
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fald, © Sir, 1 beg pardon, I believe it is 


nothing dut your ſhadow. What, firrah, 
cried the gentleman, in a tone highly 


exaſperated, have you learned no better 
manners than to banter your ſuperiors ; 


and then, lifting a cane ſwitch, he gave 
our merry companion a few ſmart {trokes 
acroſs the ſhoulders. | 


FRIEND. This, J preſume, muſt Pe 


ſome very refpeQable perfonage, ſome 
extraordinary favourite of yours; fince, 
within a few lines, you ſtyle him, three 
or fonr times, by your © moſt venerable 
© of all titles, the title of a Gentle. 
-— ma.” 


AVUTHOR. Sir, 1 3 not hold three ; 


-—_— cf converfation with any man, Who 
did not deſerve the appellation of Gen- 
tleman, by many deg rees better than this 
man does. 


FR. Why then 1 you write or wok 


wich ſuch acknowledged impropr cry ! 


Ar. I think for "myſelf, but I ſpeak 


for the people. I may think as ] pleaſe, 


for I underſtand my own thoughts; but 


would I be underſtood when I ſpeak to 
others alſo, I muſt ſpeak with the people; 
1 muſt ſpeak | in common terms accord. 
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ing to their common or general accepta· 
tion. | | 


There is no 8 in our language, 


more common than that of Gentlemen ;- 
and, whenever it is heard, all agree in 


the general idea of a man ſome way ele- 


vated above the vulgar; yet perhaps 


no two living are preciſely agreed, re- 


ſpecting the qualities they think requiſite _ 

for conſtituting this character. When we 

hear the e epithets of a © fine Gentleman, 
aa pretty Gentleman, much of a Gentle 
man, Gentleman. like, ſomething of a 


Gentleman, nothing of a Gentleman,“ 


and fo forth; all theſe different appella- 
tions mult intend A peculiarity annexed to 
the ideas of thoſe who expreſs them ; 

though no two of them, as I ſaid, may 
agree in the conſtituent qualities of the 
character they have formed in their own 


mind. 


There have been ladies who deemed a2 
bag-wig, taſſcl'd waiſtcoat, new faſhioned 


ſauf-box, and ſword-knor, very capital 
ingredients in the compoſition of—a Gen- 


tleman. 
A certain eaſy impudence acquired by 


low people, by being caſunlly converſant 


in high life, has paſſed a man current thro? 
many companies for—a Gentleman. 
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In the country, a laced hat and long 
whip makes—a, Gentleman. 
In taverns and in brothels, he who is 
the moſt of a bully is the moſt of—a_ 
Gentleman. „ b 
With heralds, every efquire is is, indig. 
putably—a Gentſeman. 
And the highw. ty-man, in his manner 
of taking your purſe; and your friend, 
in his manner of debauching your wife; 
may however be allowed to har much 
of the Gentleman. 
Fr. As you ſay, my friend, our Mins 
of this marter are very various and ad- 
verſe. In our own minds, perhaps they 


are alſo indetermined ; and I queſtion if 
any man has formed, to himſelf, a con- 
ception of this character with ſufficient 


preciſion. Pray — was there any ſuch. 
character among che philoſophers? 
Aur. Plato, among the philoſophers, 
was the moſt of a man of faſhion,” and 
therefore allowed, at the court of Syra- : 
cuſe, to be—the moſt of a Gentleman. 
But ſeriouſly, I apprehend that this 
character is pretty much upon the modern. 
In all ancient or dead languages we have 
no term any way adequate, whereby we 
may expreſs it. In the habits, manners, 
and characters of old Sparta and old 
Rome, we find an antipathy to all the ele- 
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ments of modern gentility. Among thoſe | 


_ ride and unpoÞhed people, you read of 
philoſophers, of orators, patriots, heroes, 
and demigods ; but you never hear of any 


character ſo elegant as that of—a Neu iz 


Gentleman. 


When thoſe nations, d became 


_ refined into what their anceſtors would 


have called corruption; when luxury in- 
troduced, and faſhion gave a ſanction to 


certain ſciences, which Cynics would have 


branded with the ill-mannered appella- 


tions of debauchery, drunkenneſs, whore- 


dom, gambling, cheating, lying, &c. the 
practitioners aſſumed the new title of 


Gentlemen, till ſuch Gentlemen became 


as plenteous as ſtars in the milky- way, and 
7 loſt diſtinction merely ** the confluence 


of their luſtre. _ 


Wherefore, as the fad allies were 
found to be of ready acquiſition, and of 
eaſy deſcent to the populace from their 
betters, ambition judged it neceffary to 
add further marks and criterions for ſe- 
vering the general herd from the nobler 


ſpecies—of Gentlemen. 


; Accordingly, if the commonalty were 
obſerved to have a propenſity to religion, 
their ſuperiors affected a diſdain of ſuch 
vulgar prejudices; and a freedom that caſt 
off the . 01 morality, and a cou- 
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rage that ſpurned at the fear of a God, - 


were accounted the diſtinguiſhing charac- 


teriſtics of—a Gentleman. 

If rhe populace, as in China, were in- 
duſtrious and ingenious, the grandees, by 
the length of their nails and the cramping 
of their limbs, gave evidence that true 

dignity was above labour or utility, and 

that to be born to no end was the prero- 
gative of—a Gentleman. - 
If the common ſort, by their conduct, 
: declare a reſpe& for the inſtitutions of : 
civil ſociety and good government; their 

betters deviſe {ſuch puſillanimous confor- 
mity, and the magiſtrates pay becoming 
regard to the diſtinction, and allow of 
the ſuperior liberties and privileges. — | 


a Gentleman. 
If the lower ſet ew 2 18 of com- 


1 honeſty and common order; thoſe 


who would figure in the world think it 
incumbent to demonſtrate, that complai- 
fance to inferiors, common manners, com- 
mon equity, or any thing common, is 
quite bencath the attention or * of 
—a Gentleman. | 
Now, as underlings are ever a 
of imitating and ufurping the manners 
of their ſuperiors ; ; and as this ſtate of 
mortality is incident to perpetual change 
and revolution, it may happen, that when 
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the populace, by encroaching on the pro- 
vince of gentility, have arrived to their 
ne plus ultra of inſolence, debauchery, ir- 
religion, &c. the gemry, in order to be 
again diſtinguiſhed, may aſſume the ſta- 
tion that their inferiors had forſaken, and 
however ridiculous the ſuppoſition may 
appear at preſent, humanity, equity, uti- 
lity, complacence and piety, may in time, 
come to be the diſtinguiſhing characteriſ- 
tics of—a Gentleman. 
Pn. From what you have ſaid, it ap- 
Pears that the moſt general idea which 
people have formed of a Gentleman, is 
that of a perſon of fortune, above the 
vulgar, and embelliſhed by manners that 
are faſhionable in high life. In this cafe 
fortune and faſhion are the two conſtituent. 
ingredients in the compoſition of modern 
Gentlemen; for whatever the fafhion- 
may be, whether moral or immoral, for 
or againſt reaſon, right or wrong, it is 
_ Equaily the duty of a gentleman to con- 
form. 
Au r. And yet I 3 that true 
gentility is altogether independent of for- 
tune or- faſhion, of time, cuſtoms, or 
opinions” of any kind. The very ſame 
qualities that conſtituted a Gentleman in 
the firſt age of the world, are perma- 
nently, invariably, and indiſpenſably ne- 
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ceſſary to the conſtitution of the dame 


| . to the end of time. 


Fr. By what you ſay, I perceive that 


we have not yet touched on yeur moſt 
reverable of all characters. I am quite 15 
_ impatient to hear your definition, or ra- 
ther e of your favourite Gentle- 
man. 


_ AvT. The very firſt time you tire, L 


| will ——_ Jou, if vou deſire it. 


n *. 


NED was not- of: a temper to en- 


dure much, without attempting ar 


retaliation; > and directing the pipe of his 
ferule to the front of bis adverſary, he 
ſuddenly diſcharged the full contents in 


his eyes and face, and upon his cloa- 


thing; and, ſtrait taking to his heels, he 

| hoped to get in at the door, before the 
ſtranger could clear his ſight to take no- 
tice where he ſheltered. | 


Ned, however, happened, at this Pg 


to be ſomewhat over-{anguine in his ex- 
pectations. Mr Snarle, for that was the 
name of the party beſpattered, had juſt 
cleared one eye, in ſeaſon, to remark 
Where his enemy entered; and . 


home, he waſhed, undreſſed, and ſhifted 


his linen and cloathes, with leſs paſſion 
and fewer curſes by the half, than he 


| conceived to be due to fo outrageous an 


inſult. 


Mr Snarle had himſelf teen a 3 ; 
in in his time, and had acquired a 


pretty competence by very faſhionable 


means; ſuch as gambling, bearing teſti- 
mony for a friend in diſtreſs, procuring 
intelligence for the Miniſtry, : and wenches ; 
for the Pecrage. He had, ſome years 
ago, been bullied into marriage by the 
relations of a young termagant, while he 
attempted to take ſuch a fample of her 
_ charms as might enable him to recom- 
mend her to an acquaintance of quality. 
She was neither gentle by nature, nor po- 
lithed by education; fhe liked nothing of 
her huſband except his fortune; and they 
lived together in a ſtate of perpetual al- 
tercation, and mutual diſguſt. 
Old age, anda quarreiſome companion 
for life, ſeldom happen to be fweerners 
of the human temper; and Mr Snarle 
had now acquired ſuch a quantum of the 
infirmities, both of body and miud, as 
mig lit juſtly apoloo:7e for a peeviſh diſpo- 
fition. He had late! ly taken a havdiome 
houſe on the hill for che beneſit of air. 15 
As {90n as he had reclaimed himſclf from 
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the pickle | into which Ned had put him, 


he ſent to inquire the name and character 
_ of the owner of that houſe where he had 
taken refuge; and being ſufficiently ap- 
prized of what he wanted to know, he 
walked toward Mr Fenton's, haſtening 


his pace with the ſpirit and expectation 3 


revengc. 
Mr Fenton had arrived but a little 15 | 
Ge and deſiring to know Mr Snarle's 


commands, he was informed, in terms the 


moit aggravating and inveterate, of the 
whole courie and hiſtory of Ned's miſbe- 
| haviour. The deli inquent thereupon was 
called up to inſtant trial. He honeſtly 
confeſſed the facts, but pleaded, in mi- 
tigation, the beating that Mr Snarle had 
already given him: but as Mr Fenton 
did not judge this ſufficient to reform the 5 
natural petulence of a diſpoſition that 
otherwiſe was not void of merit, a rod 
was immediately brought, and Andrew 
was ordered to horſe, and Frank to flog 
the criminal, in Oy of the party ag- 
grie vd. 
During this operation, Mr Snarle ob- 
ſerved, that Frank's hand did not altoge- 
ther anſwer to the benevolence of his own 
heart; whereupon he furiouſly ſnatched 
the rod trom him, and began to lay at 
Ned with might and main. Hereat Mr 
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Fenton ordered Andrew to let the boy 


down; and obſerving that he would no 
farther interfere in a cauſe where the ap- 
pellant aſſumed judgment and exccutiou 
to himſelf, he carcleſsly turned his back 


upon Mr Snarle, and ttt him to cool 
his paſſions ” is evening's walk home- 


ward. | 
Poor Ned was more afraid of Mr Fen- 


ton's diſpleaſure than he would have been 


of a full brother to the whipping be had 


got. But Mr Fenton was too generous 


to add the ſeverity of his own counte- 
nance to the weight of Frank's hand, and 


Ned was quick! re inſtated in the good 


graces of the fam! ly. 1 5 1 
His genius however retu rned, with an 


involunt: ary bent, toward obtaining ſatis- 
faction for the injuries he had received 
from Mr Snare, provided he might re- 
taliate without fear of dete ion; and he 


was not Bow in CONTIY:hg very eee 


mcans. 


There was a villager in ape 
about ten years of age, who had conceived 
an uncommon kimancts for Ned, on ac- 
count of his ſeri rhilings, his wit „ an d 
good hum ur To this condoliag fl riend 
he had impart ed ns ric Ances, and ON 
him ation: | he dep ode 4 for execution of 
the project pro; bol. d for redrcls, 
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Ona certain moonleſs night they muſ. 
_ tered four tame cats, and having bound 
ſome fenze round three or four inches of 
the extremity of each of their tails, they 
lodged them together in a bag; and ſome- 
what aiter {upper-time. when all the town 
was filent, they marched ſoftly and cau- 
tiouſly to the houſe of Mr Snarle. There 
Ned's friend, with his knife, dexteroufly 
picked away the putty from a pane of 
the window of a fide chamber, where no 
light appeared; and having put fire to 
the feuze of each tail fucceſhvely, they 
flipped their cats, one by one, in at the 
window; and again having pegged the 
pane into is place, they withdrew to a 
little diſtance to watch the iſſue. 
| The poor cats remained filent, and uni- 
 verfally inoffenſive, while they felt no da- 
mage. But as ſoon as the fire had ſeized 
on their tails, they began to ſpeak to you 
in à language wholiy peculiar, as one 
would think, to ſentiments and ſounds 1 
diabolical intention. 8 
Mr and Mrs Snarle had been . 
over the fire in an oppoſite parlour, when 
their diſpute was ſuddenly ſettled by this 
outcry, as they imagined, of a legion of 
_ infernals. They inſtantly ſtarted up, and 
caſt a countenance of pale and contagious _ 
panic at each other. But George the 
footman, a ſtrong and bold fellow, having 
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juſt before entered on ſome buſineſs to 


his maſter, turned and run to the cham- 
ber from whence the peal came. He 
threw open the door with his wonted in- 


trepidity; but this was as far as mortal 


courage could go: for the cats ſpying a 
paſſage whereby, as they conceived, they 


might fly from their pain, ruſhed ſuddenly 


and jointly on the face and breaſt of George, 8 


and back he fell, with a cry of terror and 


deſperation. On, however, went the cats, 


and flying into the parlour, one faſtened 


a claw in each cheek of Mr Snarle; and, 
as his lady ſcreamed out and clapt der L 
hands before her face, another faſtened 
with four fangs on her beſt Bruflels head, 
and rent and tore away akrer a lame arable 
manner. 


Ihe chamber. mid wad cook he: wrins 


the uproar from the kitchen, were afraid 
to aſcend, and ſtill more afrand to ſtay be- 
lo alone; ; they therefore crept ſoftly and 
trembling up ſtairs. The torture the cats 
were in did not permit them to be attached 
to any ſingle object. They had. quitted 
Mr and Mrs Snarle, and now flew about 
the parlour, ſmaſhing, daſhing, and over- 
turning piers, glaſles, 1985 china, and what- 


ever came in their way, as though it had 
been the very Palace ol Pandemonium 


n : 
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George was again on his legs ; ; his 
maſter and miſtreſs had eloped from the 
parlour, and met the two maids in the 
middle of the entry. They concluded, 

nemine con. to get as ſpeedily as they might 

from the miniſters of arne and would 


__ willingly have eſcaped by the ſtrect-door; 


but, alas! this was not poſſible; one of 


the devils guarded the paſs, and clinging = 


to the great lock with all bis talons, 
growled and yelled in the diale® of twenty 


8K the damn'd. The ſtairs however re- 


maincd open, and up they would have 


ruſhed, but were fo enfeebled by t their 


fright, "that i it could not be done in the 
way of Nee, 
As chey mounted bs the Help of the TE 
alls and the baniſters, ſays Mrs Saarle 


to her mate, in a languid and ſoft voice, 
My dear and my jewel, *tis all aloug of you 


hs I am thus haunted ; your: old friend, 
I find, makes no diſtincgion of perſons; 
and when he comes to take you home, as 

come he will, 'tis twenty to one but he 
takes me for company. Indeed, my an- 
gel, cries Mr Snarle, in a tone of like 
complacence, I ſhoutd much rather he 
ould be pleated to take me ſingle where- 

ever it may be his good ple oſure to carry 
me; for I know oi nothing that I have 
done ſo heinous neither, to have one 
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damnation he . on the top of the 
other. 
Having fealed as far 28 the diaing- 
room, they all entered and bolted the 
door; and Mr Snarle, opening a wind: DW, 
ſaw a large poſſe of neighbours wiv had” 
gathered below. Wha: is the matter, 
Sir! ? cried one of them; what is the mean- 
ing of this horrible uproar and din ? one 
would think that hell was empty, and 
- that all its inhabitants were come to keep 
carnival in your houſe. 
O, a ladder! a ladder, cries Mr Snarle; I 
f deliver us, good people, good e 
pcople! a ladder, we betcech ye, a _— . 
a ladder! That indeed, cries a was, is the 
laſt good turn au hoackt fellow has OCCa- _ 
50 ow. for. 
he ladder was ſoon brought, and this. 
5 3 ſtricken family were helped down, 
and charitably conducted to the great 
inn of St George and the Dragon; where, 
with the help of ſack-whey, warm beds, 
and their remaining terrors, they got a 
hearty tweat, and were lraewhat com- 
poſcd by ten o' clock next morning. They 
then got up, and having breakfalted 6a 
a pot of milled chocolate ,they hurricd to 
London, without adventuring to ſend to 
the haunted manſion for auy change, of 
cloathes or linen; for 8 would rather 
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have put on garments that had been di Jo. 
in ne blood of Neſſus, than have touched 
au) rung in a houte of Which, with the 
furniture, plate, bedding, and other ap- 
purtenances, the devil, as they conceived, 
bad raken legal and full poſte fon. | 

In truth, there was fcarce an inhabi- 
tant of the whole town of Hampitead who 
differed in opinion on this head; infomuch 


that, as day after day began gradually 10 


ſhut in, all people who had occaſion to 
paſs by tr! the dwelling of the late ejected 
Mr Snatle kept more and more aloof to 
the oppoſite fide of the way, in proportion 
as their apprehentions increaſed with the 
darkneſs. And all things in the houſe 
remained as ſafe from depredation as 
though they had been guarded by a re- 
giment of dragoons. 1 

Imaginary howlings were heard by the 
whole neighbourhood, and {till continued 
10 nflue from thence night by night; and 
it was as firmly believed, as it was cur- 
rently reported, that While Mr Snarle 
made his eſcape through the window, 
Satan clawed off a collop from his poſte- 
riors, in earneſt of his carcaſe in remainder 
on a future day. 

The cats, in the mean time, lived ow 
tifully and at free coſt on the cold meats 
which they found | in the ben and lar- 
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der ; ; and, as the anguiſh of their tails 
was now no more remembered, they kept 
_ undiſturbed poſſeſſion of their new acqui- 
fition ; fo that during their reſidence not 
even a mouſe was ſtirring. | 
In about a week after Mr Snarle's de- 
parture tor London, he fent an undertaker, 
and a friend on whom he depended, with 
authority to enter the haunted houſe, to 
take an inventory of all the effects, and 
to ſell them to the inhabitanrs by public 
auction. They accordingly borrowed a 
ladder, and got in at the ſame window by 
which the family got out. They found 
all quiet, and ſtepping ſomewhat timo- 
rTouſly down ſtairs, they opened the ſtreet 
and pack-doors and parlour- windows, and 
then prevailed upon two or three reputa- 
ble neighbours to enter and witneſs the 
inventory they were going to take. 
Ihe cats, in the mean time, finding all 
late impediments and embargoes removed, 
unk filently and unperceived away, and 
retreated in excellent plight to their re- 
ſpective habitations; though Gammar 
Gruit, and Goody Gurton gave many a 
curſe to the rats who had fo flead and 
mauled the tails of their tabbies. 
The inventory being ended, public no- 
tice was given throughout the town of 


the lale 0 begin preciſely at ren the fol- 


_ FF 
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lowing morning. At the hour appointed, 


there was ſcarce a living animal left to 
continue the poſſeſſion of any houſe in 
_ Hampſtead. All crouded to ſee the goods 
and chattels of the devil fold according | 
to law. The auctioneer mounted his ora- 
torial eminence, and pranced and paraded 


for half an hour, like the ſign of the 


Flying-Horſe in Holborn, without pro- 
ceeding a foot on the buſineſs on which 
he came. Sir, Madam, good intelligent 
people; obſerve, obſerve, I ſay, yon ta- 
ble! what a beauty, what an admirable 
curioſity is there! That table, gentlemen 
and ladies, is all of virgin-yew, taken 
pure and undefiled from its native foreſt. 
There's a complexion, there's a poliſh! 
ir is a looking-glaſs in which the favourite 
Sultana, or daughter of the Grand Scig- 
nior, might behold every charm reflected 
with advantage. Note the variety of its 
tints, the luxuriance of i its veinings ; how _ 
prodigal nature has been, in expending on 
this favourite piece of vegetation fuch a 
number of excellencies, ſuch a profuſion 
of beauties ! Neither has art fallen ſhort 
of the graces and perfections of nature 
herein. Mark the taſte, the manner, the 


mouldings how jointed and framed to— 
gether, as one organized body. The 


operator, no doubt, took a plcaſure, by 


It is the firſt article of ſale 
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his workmanſhip, to rival the beautics . 
the ſubject on which he wrought.—-l 
ſet it up at five guineas hat 1 © hve 
guineas, my friends ?—— Not the half 
of what ye will bid at the ſecond word 
and what is five times five gumeas to the 
intrinſic value? — "The curious, indeed, 
have nothing 97 rare in their cabinet 
Neither ever had Prince Arthur, or any 
of the knights of the famous round-table, 
the honour of fitting round ſuch a table 
as this. Gentlemen Ladies WhO 
bids Lou think the merit's above 
price, and that may diſcourage 30 
bid ſomething— bid any thing | 
I will 
make a kind of preſent of i. ſet ie 
up at five ſhillings] ſer it up at five 
pence—— What the devil is come over 
ye, neighbours ? have money and com- 
mon ſenſe quitted the world together ? 
Ay, ay, thought all preſent, the devil, 
the devil ! that is the caſe mdecd : and 
thus our orator might have been preach- | 
ing, like St Anthony to the filhes, till the 
N day of doom, before any of his dumb 
auditors would have returned a word ot. 
To do 
he fact is, hat as the devil was a per- 
ſonage, however reſpectable, with whom 
the well- -Mcauing inhabitants of thus an- 
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cient village did not chuſe to have any 
manner of dealings; neither deſired to go 
ſnacks in matters of property with be- 
ings whom they held much wiſer than 
themſelves, and of whoſe honeſty they 


had but a very flender opinion; theſe a- 


_ gents of Mr Snarle were obliged to re- 


turn, juſt as rich as they came, "their rec- 


koning deducted; and Mr Snarle ſoon 
found "himſelf under the neceflity of dit- 
poſing thoſe, his queſtionable commo- 
dities, at leſs than half value to ſome 
London-undertakers. But what he loft, 


in point of property, be gained in matter 


of morals; for he grew extremely cau- 
tious of adding to the meaſure of his for- 
mer iniquities, for fear of another vit 
from his recent gueſts. . 


As Mr Fenton could not Han be fre: 


quently appriſcd of theſe prodigies and 
alarms that kept all Hampſtead waking, 
and nightly grouped every family into a 
ſingle rbom; hie compared, in his own 
mind, the d: e en and baniſhment of 


the unfortunate Snarle, with the circum- 


ſtances of the provocation which Ned had 
rectived; he found that all anfwered, as 
well in point of time as to Ned's natural 


unluckineſs and talents cf invention; 


vet he could ſcarce conceive how a child, 
little more than eight years of age, ſhould 


THE FOOL OF Qu ALITY. 55 


= 00 capable of contriving miſchiefs ſo for- 


midable in the execution, and ſo extenſive 
in their conſequences. Now Ned was fo 

happy, on this ſingular occaſion, that no- 
thing tranſpired ; wherefore, as Mr Fen- 


don could produce no manner of proof, 


| he was too delicate to aſk any queſtions | 
on the caſe ; leaſt on one hand he ſhould 


tempt the boy into a lie, or on the other 


be obliged to chaſtiſe or check him for 
_ faults that his generoſity might induce 
him to confeſs. 
Matters therefore with reſpect to Ned 
preſerved their ſtate of tranquillity, tho“ 
Mr Fenton would often view him with 
an eye of wonder and ſuſpicion; and could 
hardly bring himſelf to believe, that a 


boy of his extraordinary genius ſhould be. 


no other by birth than a beggar's-brat. 


| Bur here pardon me, Mr Fenton, if I 


Aiſſent from your opinion. With humble 


deference to your judgment in other 


matters, I conceive that an infant begot 
on a dunghill, brought forth in a pigitie, 
and ſwathed with a rotten remnant of the 
covering of an aſs, may have talents and 
Capacity above the fon of an Emperor. : 


Wy OO 
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Faxp. The Gngularity of your ſenti- 
ments often ſtrikes me with aſtoniſhment, N 
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Do you really think in a way apart from 
all otherpeople ? or is it a diſtinction that 
you affect? Here you ſet yourſelf at filty- 
cuffs with univerſal perſuaſion, with hiſto- 
rical facts, and with the experience as well 
as opinion of all ages. You feem wholly to 
have forgot the circumſtances that at- 
_ tended the birth and diſcovery of Cyrus, 
of Ocdipus, of Romulus and Remus, 
with a thouſand other inſtances ; where- 
by it 1s evident, that the beauty, prow- 
els, and virtues of great and glorious an- 
ceſtors naturally devolve upon their off 
ſpring. 5 
AUTHOR. The great Teutonic theoks- - 
pher, Jacob Behmen, affirms, that a father 
begets the ſoul as well as body of his 
child; and this ſtrongly coincides with 
your judgment of the matter. All ani- 
mal nature alſo concurs in the ſame poſi- 
tion; and the offspring of a lion, an eagle, 
and an aſs, invariably partake of the qua- 
lities of their progenitors. 
In the very early ages of mankind, 
when honour and empire, precedence and 
| ſtation, were aſligned to ſuperior merit 
alone, to proweſs in the ficld, or wiſdom 
inthe council; ; it is but natural to ſuppoſe, 
that the more immediate deſcendents of 
tuch e or patriots inherited, in a great 
nicaſure, the beauty, ſtrength, genius, : 


n ” 
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and diſpoſition of rhoſe from whom they 


ſprung. Bur ſome thouſands of years are 
now paſſed, my good Sir, fince all this 


matter has been totally reverſed, and the 
world affords but very rare inſtances, 


where waſher women, or ſhepherds, where 
a Catharine of Ruſla, or Kouli-Kan of 


Perſia, or Theodore of Corſica, by the 


mere force of genius, have raiſed them 


ſelves from obſcurity to dominion. Theſe 


inſtances are alſo very far from making 
any thing in favour of your argument; 


tho', unqueſtionably, were you to write 


their romance, you would, agreeable to 


your thefts, derive their reſpective pedi- 
gree from the queens of Utopia, or ſome 
emperors in terra au/tralts incagnita. 


When time was young, when men 


were reſpected and advanced {as J faid) 


according to their perſonal diſtinckions 
and accompliſhments, uncommon beauty, 


ſtrength, and agility of body, informed 


by fuperior genius and talents, were ac- 


counted genuine proois of a royal or noble 


deſcent; but, in proceſs of years, when 


art had introduced luxury, and luxury 
bad introduced corruption among the 


great, a feeble dutempered frame, in- 
formed by a perverſe, tuliliauimons, and 


— 3 became au indication, 


by n .aeans improbable, of the — 8 
deſcent of a child of quality. 
F. My dear friend, be cautious; to 
ſpeak lightly or degradingly of dignity 
and ſtation, does not become People of a 
certain ſphere. 
Aur. With all deference and due fub- 
miſſion to thoſe who fit in the ſeat of 


Moſes, or in the throne of Cæſar, when 


we ſpeak as philoſophers, we ſhould ſpeak = 
independent of vulgar prejudice, 


J am not inſenſible of that internal re- 


ſp ect which the world is pleaſed to pay 


to external luſtre. If one man acquires 


a crown, another a red hat, and another 

a coronet, by means that deſerved the 
gibbet of Haman, they inſtantly become 

the preſumptive proprietors of I know not 
what catalogue of fine qualities and ac- 
 compliſhments. Wherefore, as I am fo fin- 
_ gular, fo perverſe, or ſv unhappy as to dif- 
fer from the judgment of ſo wiſe a world 
in this matter, it is the more incumbent _ 
upon me to bring proofs that are ſelf. evi- 
dent, at the ſame time that I treat fo reve- 


. rable a ſubject with all poſſible delicacy. 


In the firſt ages of ACORNS, When 
all that ſuſtained the {imple nature of man 
lay open and in common, like light and 

air; as people knew of nothing further 
chat was te be had, they thought there 
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was nothing further to be deſired. As 
they had no wiſhes, they felt no wants ; 
and neither pride, envy, covetouſneſs, nor 
_- debauchery, could commence, before they 
_ contrived the diſtinctions of property and 
materials of intemperance, and thereby 
contrived the cauſes of quarrel and cor- 
en. I; 
Bur, as Horace ſays, ” Tum 906i c- 
perunt mumre, when my began to 
build, and fer out land-marks, to plow 
and to fow, to ſpin and to weave, to han- 
dle the file and hammer; in proportion 


3 


to the advancement of invention and arts, 


on neceſſity convenience aroſe, upon con- 
venience elegance, upon elegance luxury; 
new deſires increaſcd and multiplied with 
the means of gratification; real wilhes 
became the offspring of imaginary wants; 
as thoſe wiſhes waxed warm, the paſſions 
were enkindled ; and the vices, laſtly, 
grew in mathematical . to the 
growth of the paſſions. 
All hiſtories, as well prophane as ſacred, 
in every age, in every nation, and in every 
inſtance, bear unqueſtionable teſtimony to 
the above ſtate of facts; and hence en- 
ſues the neceſſity of our growing worſe 
and worſe, till the pinnacle of art ſhall 
ou a limir to ow, till invention 1 | 
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be exhauſted, and no longer prolific ot 
new wants and additional wiſhes in man. 
Hut fo long as untried allurements, fo 
long as untaſted pleaſures, fo long as new 
objects can be ſet up to our imagination, 
in our eager purſuit after happineſs on 
earth, our wiſhes will inflame our impa- 
tence to reach the prize; in proportion to 
that impatience, our endeavours will be 
exerted; ; in proportion to ſuch exertion, 
the fences of law and morals will be broke 
through, or trampled down; and in pro- 
portion to the inſufficiency of moral re- 
ſtraints, all ſorts of fraud and violence, 
ol licentiouſneſs and corruption, of de- 


bauchery and profigaey, mull e i 


nee the world. 
_ Fr. From what you ſay, I ſhould con- 
clude, that people of wealth, or ſtation 
- "and power, are the leaſt impaſſioned and 
the molt virtuous of all living; foraſmuch 
as they are already in poſſeilion of what _ 
their inferiors ſo earneſtly continue to 
thirſt, aad-to chaſe, and to labour after. 
The great are above temptation ; the 
world has nothing further to exhibit for 
their ſeduction; and in this light alſo. 
they are become the moſt reſpectable of 
0a. = 
Avr. Whenever you can make it evi- 
dent, chat to humble the * of man, 
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you ought to place him in authority; that, 


to convince him of perſonal defaults and 


iafirmities, you ought to iacloſe him with 


ſycophants and ſervile dependents ; that, 


to make him temperate, you ſhould fear 


him at the table of Lucullus; and that, 
to humanize his diſpoſition, you ſhould 
remove him, as far as poſſible, from a 
ſenſe of the miſeries of his fellow-crea- 
tures; when, to cure a man of diſtempers 
: incident to his nature, you would place 


him in the midſt of advantitions conta- 
gion; then, and not till then, will wealth, 


: ſtation, and power, be productive of rc- - 


formation and virtue in man. 


Tour error lay ia ſuppoſing, that ſenſual 
appetite, and ſpiritual ambition, would 


_ ceaſe and abate on gratification or indul- 
gence. But this is not poſſible: the 


ſpirit of man is a deathlels deſire; its 
cravings cannot be fatisfied, till it is poſ- 
ſeſſed of ſome . that is adequate to 
its nature; and, as this world has no ſuch 
object to exhibit, gratifications only ſerve 


to provoke to further deſire, or finally to 


ſink us into utter deſpondence. And this 
makes the moral that was intended by the 
philoſophers, when they fabled that the 


| ſon of Philip broke into a paſſion of tears, 


on finding that no more worlds remained 


= for him to CREE: 
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Your pardon yer, I e n 
reſpect to your opinion, that the deſcend- 
ents of the mighty and the exalted inhe- 

rit the qualities and excellencies of their 
progenitors, you ſpeak as though this 
earth, and all that was thereon, were inva- 


riably permanent ; whereas the knowing 


ones will tell you, that the one and the 
other are ſubject to annual, and even di- 
urnal revolutions. N 
Perhaps there is not a beggar 0 or fore 
upon earth, whoſe ſome-rime progenitor 
was not a prince or an emperor : perhaps 
there is not a prince or emperor upon 
earth, whoſe ſome- time progenitor was not 
- flave or a beggar. Have you then the 
diſcernment to perceive in the beggar the 
| lineaments of the prince, or in the prince 
to retrace the lineaments of the beggar ? 
You have not, ſage Sir. I will tell you a 
1 - 
The Cardinal 88 or r fore ſuch 
great cardinal, happened to have a diſpute 
with the Duke of Modena. Altercation 
roſe high. Do you know, ſays the prince 
in paſſion, chat your father was no better 
than my father's hog-herd ? I know it 
full well, cooly anſwered the cardinal; 
and I am perſuaded, that had your biok- f 
neſa been the ſon of my father, you would 
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Ina ſuch a world as this, all things are 
in perpetual change, roration, and revo- 


lution; it is nature's proceſs. As the 
ſummer and winter gradually ſucceed and 
encroach upon each other; or as the ſun 
_ dawns and ariſes from darkneſs till he 


reaches the mid-day fervour of his culmi- 
nating beam, and thence declines till he 
ſets in utter darkneſs ; ; even ſo mighty na- 


tions, as well as families, have their com- 
mencement, aſcent, and ſummit; their de- 


clenſion, decay, and period. The virtue 
of all nations and families begins in po- 


verty, thence ariſes to induſtry, genius, 


| honour, perhaps to conqueſt and empire; 
there's their zenith : but then comes on 

the load of ponderous wealth, that gra- 

dually weighs them down, from this 
_ meridian, to indulgence, ſenſuality, guilt, 
corruption, proſtitution, flavery, perdi- 


tion. 


Leet us now, with the eye of philoſophy, 
conſider two men in the moſt contraſted. 


ſtate that this world can admit; ſuppoſe a 


king and a beggar. Here the king is 


more highly fed, and more gaily eloathed 


than the beggar ; but if theſe are advan- 
tages deſerving eſtimation, we behold both = 
this n and | nin ſurpaſſed by the 


193 | 


have continued of the fame profeſſion te to 
this day. 
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| bee inthe garden, and the lilly inthe valley. 
Further, whatever the native qualities of 
the king or beggar may be, independent 
of the ſaid external or perſonal diſtinctio n, 


we may, however, be aſſured, that an edu- 
cation in the midſt of ſenſuality and de- 


ception, of the exhibition of temptations _ 
and gratification of luſts, of paraſites and 

pandars, obeiſance and proſtration, of 
_ corporal indulgence and mental impoſi- 
tion, can be no very good friend to the 
virtues. : 


If we carry the compariſon tender chan 1 


5 this, we find the body of the king to be 
as frail, as obnoxious to pains, diſeaſe and 
inclemencies, even as naked, Poor, and 
periſhable, as that of the beggar.” 2 0G 


Bur if we take the eye of Faith to ſee N 


further than with that of Philoſophy, we 
behold their ſouls alike immortal, of equal 
_ dignity and extent: we ſee creatures 
_ reſembling the Creator himſelf, breathed 
from his own ſpirit, formed in his own 
image, and ordained to his own beatitude 
and eternity. Here all other diſtinctions 
fall away and loſe their reſpect; as an in- 


ſtant would do in compariſon of ages, or 


a molchill in compariſon of yon boundleſs 


expanſe : and here we find a beggar, 


whom the king himſelf is bound to reve- 
Fence, | as s being the * heir or 
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A KIN G, in compariſon of whom all o- 
ther kings are but as beggars. How utter- 
ty vile and contemptible is all dignity and 
_ dominion, to ſuch an heirſhip as this! an 
 heirſhip hourly approaching, perhaps juſt | 
at hand, when the magnificent ruin of 
man ſhall be rebuilt, when his weakneſs 
ſhall pur on power, his corruption put 
on glory, and his mortal be wholly ſwal⸗ 
lowed up of immortality! _ 
Fu. I confeſs that, for once, you have 
| convinced me. Give me leave to proceed. 


CHAP. IX. 


0 ME time after this, Mr 8 
privately took Ned into his cloſet, 
8 and calling him a good boy, and giving 
him a few ſhillings to buy playthings, de- 
ſired him to give the beſt hiſtory he could 
remember of himſelf, and his adventures 
before he met with Harry. | 
Sir, ſaid Ned, the firit thing that re- 
member of myſelf, is my going from 
houſe to houſe a-begging with my mam 
my. I dreamed indeed that I was once in 
2 fine khovie, and among fine people, but 
I don't know where nor when; and ſo I 
belicvc, as I fay, it was only a dream. 


| day: 
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. you remember your daddy, Ned! ? 


No, Sir, I never had a daddy that I know I3 
of. My mammy was very croſs to me, 
and uſed to take from me all the money 

and victuals that I begged, and that was 
a great deal, for I never let people reſt till 
they gave me ſomething. And ſo, Sir, as 

_ I was faying, my mammy was very croſs 
to me, and uſed to half ſtarve me, and 


gave me a beating for every hour in the | 


Did ſhe teach you your prayers, Ned ? 


No, Sir, I believe ſhe had no prayers to 
teach me; for ſhe uſed to ſwear and ſcold 
_ fadly. And ſo, Sir, as I was telling you, 
we begged from houſe to houſe, ſome- 
times in a town, and ſometimes in the 
country, nll the ay” ſhe ran _ from 
MM 


How came your mammy to run away 


Fe from you, Ned? Why, Sir, we were beg- 


ging in your town, and had got ſome 


| halfpence- and filled our bag, when my 
mammy took up a child at "the rown' 3 
ä end, and ran with it till ſhe got into the | 


next fields. The child, Sir, cried ſadly, 


and my mammy went ſo faſt that I could 
not keep up with her, do my beſt. And 


ſo we heard a man ſhouting behind us, 


and my mammy turned and ſaw him run- 


uy after her ay falt, and ſo the mew 
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down the child and her great bag on the 
ground, and made the beſt of her way to 
the next hedge, and got through i It, Sir . 


and fo I never ſaw any more of her. 
What became of the child, Neddy ? 


When the man, Sir, came up, he lifred it 
off the ground, and he kiſſed it a great 
many times, and made it quiet; and I am 
thinking he was fo glad to ſee it, he took 


no notice of me; howſomever, be took u 


my mammy's great bag, and turacd back 


and went the way he came. Then, Sir, 


I fell a-crying and roaring terribly to be 
left alone, and to have nobody in the 
world who would have any thing to ſay 
to me; and J wiſhed for my mammy a- 
gain, bad as ſhe was to me; and I ſtrove 
to follow her thro? the hedge, but was not 
able. And ſol ſaw a great houſe on one 
_ fide, and I was very ſad when I went to 


it: and there it was that I met my own 


young maſter, and he put cloathes upon 
me with his own dear hands, and he took 


me to himſelf, and he is ever ſince ſo 
kind to me, that it troubles me very 


much; for I can do nothing at all for. him, 


you know, Sir, and that grieves me more 
than all the world. 


Well, Neddy, ſays Mr Fenton, do not 
cry, mychild. Be a good boy, and mind 


your book, and be ſure you tell no lies, 
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nor do miſchief to any body ; and I will 
take care of you, and be a father to you 
myſelf. But tell me, Ned, would you 
know the woman you call your mammy, 
if you ſhould ſee her again? Yes, yes, Sir, 
_ cried Ned. There was not a day of my 
life but the gave me reaſon to remember 


ber; I ſhould know her from all the 


word. if I was not to ſee the face of her 
fora hundred years to come. 


I find, Ned, you are not over fond of 


your mammy. No indeed, Sir, anſwered 
Ned; I love maſter Harry” s little finger, 
and 1 would love yourſelf if I dared, Sir, 
better than a thouſand fuch mammies as 
mine was; and that I ſuppoſe is very 
naughty, for all good children, they fay, 


love their fathers and mothers. Well, 
Ned, ſays Mr Fenton, if you happen at 


any time to fee her among the great num- 
ber of beggars that come to our door, 
don't xou ſpeak to her, or ſhew that you | 
take the leuſt notice of her, but come 
and tell me, or honeſt James in my ab- 
ſence, that we may take care of her, and 
force her to confeſs whether [he is, in 
reality, your mother or not. 
While Mr Fenton was ſpeaking, An- 
drew entered with tidings, that a chariot 
was overiurned not twenty yards from the 
door; and that he feared the people in it 
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| were much hurt. Mr Fenton's bumanity 


was much alarmed at the news; he or- 

dered the ſervants to follow him, and in- 
ſtantly hurried out to give all the aflift « 
| ance he could to the ſtrangers. 
Ihe chariot happened to be overturned 
dy the flipping out of one of the linch- 
pins that kept the wheel on the axle- tree. 
The company had already got out. They 
were an agreeable young cauple, Mr 


Fielding and his wife, who had come from | 


London on purpoſe to take an airing on 
the hill. Mrs Fielding had ſuffered no- 
thing, except from her fears; but Mr 
Fielding's right arm was ſomerhing brui- 
ſed, by his endeavouring to preſerve his 
lady i m the tall. : 
Mr Fenton appeared the oreateſt ſuf- 
ferer of the three, and addreſſcd the 


ſtrangers with a countenance that con- 


vinced them how feelingly he was inter- 
eſted in their fafety. He left Andrew 
to have the chariot ſet to rights; and ha- 
ving conducted his new gueſts to his own. 
houſe, he ordered up a bottle of ſack and 
| ſome Naples cakes to the parlour, _ 
When they were all ſeated, and the 
glaſs had gore round, I find, Sir, ſaid Mr 
Fielding, that people are apt to be diſ- 
guſted with hat they call accidents, and 


; "which my afterward turn out o their 
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greateſt advantage. Perhaps I ſhould: never 
Have known what true humanity was, if 
our carriage had not been overturned this 
day. If you knew all, ſaid Mr Fenton, 
with a tender bluntneſs, you would be far 
from laying any humanity at my door; 
| fince I rejoice at an accident, where the 
„damage is all yours, and the advantage 
that ariſes from it is all my own. OTE 
1 would hold fifty to one, cried Mrs 
Fielding, that this is the very Mr Fenton 
we have heard ſo much about. Indeed 
Madam, faid Mr Fenton, you ſurpriſe me 
much; if I had the pleaſure of ever know- 
ing you, there is ſomething in that face I: 
ſhould not have readily forgot. 
No, Sir, ſaid Mrs Fielding, I 1 5 
from information. I never had the hap- 
pineſs of being known to you till now. 
We have a foſterer in this village, Roſe 
Jenkins, a poor widow, one of thoſe many 1 
perſons you have down in your liſt. Se 
Was nurſe to our only child; while he 
lived and was with us, ſhe was a conſtant 
viſitant, bur as ſoon, as ſoon a 
Here Mrs Ficlding heſitatcd, her lip 
trembled, and her eye glittened with a 
filling tear 1 ſay, Sir, as foon as a very 
ſad affair happened, the poor woman came 
near us no more. One day, as we were 


Nking the air through this town, Ithoughg N | 
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= faw a face that was familiar to me. I 
called to the coachman to ſtop. It was my 
old nurſe. She had a family of fmall chil- 
_ dren, and had fallen ſadly to decay, before 
you came, Mr Fenton, to ſettle in the. 
town. I chid her for becoming a ſtranger 
to us. Ah, Madam, faid the kind crea- 
ture, the tears burſting from her eyes, 
how could I go near a place where every 
thing would put me in mind of my dear 
leſt child ſhe ſtill continued to weep—' 
and I—wept for company —I put a gui- 
nea in her hand, and inſiſted on her com- 
ing to ſce us. She did ſo. It was then, 
Mr Fenton, that we learned your name, 
and character; and you muſt expect the 
mortification, now and then, of hearing a 
little of thoſe many things that are ſpoxen 
to your advantage. am ſorry, Madam, 
faid Mr Fenton, that my nothings ſhould 
be talked of, leſt it ſhould intimate that” 
other people are lefs oftentatious. 
Mrs Fielding was ſtill affected by what 
ſhe had been ſaying ; and though Mr 
Fenton withed to know what the fad af. 
fair was at which ſhe had hinted, he de- 
clined aſking any queſtions, for fear of 
rene wing her affliction. 
Mr and Mrs Clement had walked a- 
broad upon a viſit, with their pupil 
Harry; ; fo that Mr Fenton and his friend 
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Ned, with Mr and Mrs Fielding, made the 255 
Whole of the preſent company, _ 

Lou are happily ſituated, Sir, ſays Mr | 
| Fielding. I blame myſelf and all others, 

who have any independence, and yet live 

in a city. Health, pleafure, and ſpirits, _ 
are all for the country. Did any poets _ 
or philolophers ever place their golden 


 wras, or golden ſcenes, amidit ſuch a town 


as London? Aman can fcarce be himſelf; 
he is confuſed and diffipared by the va- 
ricty of objects and buſtle that ſurrounds. 


him. In ſhort, Sir, Lam, like many others, 


the reverſe n perſuaſion of what IJ am in 
practice; I live in a city, although I de- 
teſt it, It is true, that I am fond of ſo. 


|  ciety and neighbourhood ; bur experience 


Has ſhewn me, that London | is not the 
place in which I can 2 it. . 
No, Sir, ſaid Mr Fenton? if bis « loves 
of ſolitude, if I wiſhed to be the moſt re- 
dcluſe of all anchorites that bid adieu to 
the commerce of mankind, I would chuſe 
London for my cell. It is in ſuch a city 
alone, that a man may keep wholly un- 
| known and unnoticed, He is there as a 
| hailſtone amidſt a great ſhower ; he jumps. 
and buſtles about a while, then lyes ſnug 
among his fellows, without being any 
more obſerved than if he were not upon 
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earch, till he melts away, and yaniſhes 


with the reſt of his fraternity. 


I! am not for a cell, Sir, replied Mr 
Fielding; I love fociery, bur yet a ſociety 
that is founded on friendſhip ; and people 


in great cities are ſo divided and diſſipated 


| by the multitude of ſoliciting e and 
acquaintance, that they are rendered in- 
capable of a particular attachment. 
imagine, however, that in a well-peopled 
and civilized part of the country, a man 
might make an election of perſons deſerv- 
ing his eſteem, fuch as he would with to 
live with, in a happy interchange of kind 
offices and affections. This, indeed, is my 
plan for my remainder of life; but the 
law-ſuits, in which J am at preſent in- 
volved, will not permit me to go in ſearch 


of my Utopia. 


Ati law! exclaimed Mr 3 then, 
Sir, you are much to be blamed, or much ” 


to be pitied. 
l hope rather to be es than blamed, 


rejoined Mr Fielding. Four ſuits ho 
ſcended to me on the part of my own fa- 


ther, and three on the part of the father 


of my wife; and my adverfaries, on all 
| fides, are ſuch cocks of the game, that no 
overtures can induce them to liſten to any 


8 terms of compromile or accommodation. 


Q 
1 
4 


„ TYF FOOL OF QUALITY. 


If matters of wealth or property, ſaid 
Mr Fenton, are really matters of valuable 
eſtimation in life, it is much to be lamented _ 
that there is no place on earth wherein 


property can be faid to be fixed or afcer- 


rained. Throughout the regions of Ma- 
homet, and Afiatic deſpotiſm, life and pro- 
perty are alike tenures at the will of the 
ruler. Again, throughout the European 
continent; no man, indeed no nation, can 
be affured of their poſſeſſions, expoſed as 
theyare to the ambition and avarice of their 
almoſt perpetually invading neighbours. 
Laſtly, in theſe northern iſlands, whoſe 
defence Nature herſelf appears to have un- 
dertaken by a guardianſhip of circling 
rocks and ſeas; this does not however 
defend us from inteſtine convulſions and 
changes. Think what a general change 
of property has been made in Great Bri- 
tain during the two very late revolutions. 
I am told that, in a neighbouring coun- 
try, the alienation has been nearly uni- 
verſal; perhaps a third revolution 1 is alſo 
at hand. 
It is affirmed, that the civil <td : 
of England is che beſt calculated for the 
ſecurity of liberty and property, of any 
that ever was framed by the policy of 
man; and originally, perhaps, it might 
have been ſo, * twelve pple and 


5 
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impartial men were appointed for the 
ſpeedy trial and determination of lite and 


property. 
|. Our anceſtors, nequellicartly, were at 


that time anbleſſed by the liberal and 
learned profeſſion of the Long-Robe; they 
would not otherwiſe have committed the 


_ diſpoſition of property (a matter held ſo 
much more valuable than that of life) to 


| few men, who could have no virtue un- 


= 


der deaven to recommend them, ſave the 
two illiterate qualities of common ſenſe 


and common honeſty. 


Thoſe were ages of mental darkneſs, ; 
and no way illumined, as we are, by thoſe. 
immenſe and immaculate volumes of re- 


fined and legal metaphyſics, that now 


preſs the ſhelves of the learned, and are 
read with ſuch deli:4it. A man in thoſe 
times had no play for his money; he was 
either ſtript or enriched of a ſudden; 


whereas now, in the worſt cauſe, hope is 


left during life; and hope is ſaid to be 
the greateſt cordial in this vale of human 
controverſy. 


It is greatly to be lamented, that the 
learned in our laws are not as . as 


the ſuits for which they are retained. 
It were, therefore, to be wiſhed, that an act 


of parliament might be eſpecially paſſed 


tor that purpoſe; a matter no way im- 
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practicable, conſidering the great intereſt” | 


thoſe gentlemen have in the houſe. In 
truth, it ſeems highly expedient, that an 
5 infinity of years ſhould be aſſigned to each 
ſtudent of the belles lettres of our laws, 


to enable them to read over that infinity 
of volumes which have already been pu- 
bliſhed ; to ſay nothing of the infinity that 
are yet to come, which will be held equally 

neceſſary for underſtanding the profeſſion, 
of critically diſtinguiſhing and oratori- 
_ cally expatiating on law againſt law, caſe 


againſt caſe, authority againſt authority, 


_ precedent againſt precedent, ſtatute againſt 8 
ſtatute, and argument againſt reaſon. 


In matters of no greater moment than _ 


fe and death, juries, as at the beginning, 


are ſtill permitted to enter directly on the = 


hearing and deciſion; but in matters ſo 


ſacred as that of property, our courts are 
extremely cautious of too early an error 
in judgment. In order therefore to ſift 
and boult them to the very bran, they 
are delivered over to the lawyers, whoare 
equally the affirmers and diſputers, the 
pleaders and impleaders, repreſenters and 
miſrepreſenters, explainers and confound- 
ers of our laws; our lawyers, therefore, 
Maintain their right of being paid for their 
Ingenuity in putting and holding all pro- 
| perties in debate. Debated Properties 5 
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conſequently become the properties of the 
lawyers, as long as anſwers can be given 
do bills, or replies to anſwers, or rejoin- 
ders to replies, or rebutters to rejoinders; 
as long as the battle-doors can ſtrike and 
bandy, and till the ſhuttle- cock falls of 1 it- 
felt to the ground. | 
Soberly and ſeriouſly fpeaking, Engliſh 
property, when once debared, 1s merely a 


_ carcale of contention, upon which] interpo- 


fing lawyers fall as cuitomary prize, and 


prey during the combat of the claimants. + 


While any fleſh remains on a bone, it con- 


tinues a bone of contention; but ſo ſoon 


as the learned praRticioners have picked it 
5 quite clean, the battle is over, and all again 
is peace and ſettled neighbourhood. 
It is worthy of much plcaſantry and 
7 ſhaking of ſides to obſerve, that, in intri- 
cate, knotty, and extremely perplexing 
caſes, where the ſaves of the gown and 
coif are ſo puzzled as not to. know what 


to make of the matter, they then be- 


queath it to the arbitration and award of 
tuo or three plain men; or, by record, to 
the judgment of twelve ſimple honeſt fel- 
_ lows: who, caſting aſide all regard to the 
form of writs and declarations, to the 
lapſe of monoſyllables, verbalmiſtakes and 
miſnomers, enter at once upon the pith 
| and marrow of the buſmeſs, and in three 
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hours determine, according to equity and 
truth, what had been ſuſpending in the 
dubious ſcales of ratiocination, quotation, | 
_ altercation, and pecuniary — 0 
for three and twenty years. 5 
Neither do I fee any period to the pro- 
greſs of this evil; the avenue ſtill opens 
and leads on to further miſchiefs; for the 
diſtinctions in law are, like the Newto- 
nian particles of matter, divi/ible ad infini= 
tum. They have been dividing and ſub- 


dividing for ſome centuries paſt, and the * 


ſubdiviſions are as likely to be ſubdividing 
for ever; infomuch that law, thus diviſi- 


bie, debutcable, and dehayable, is become 


a greater grievance than all that it Was in- | Y 
tended to redes. 1 
[ lately aſked a pleaſant 3 * ; 


7 the coif, if he thought it poſſible tor a - 


poor man to obtain a decree, in matter of 
| property, againſt a rich man? He ſmiled, 25 


and anſwered, according to icripture, that 5 


„ with man it was impoſlible, but that 8 
all things were poſſible to God. I ſup- 


poſe he meant, that the decrees of the 


courts of Weſtminiſter were hercafter to 
de reverſed. 
Perhaps, Sir, ſaid Mr Ficldi ing, aber ” 


our laws nor our lawyers are ſo much to 


blame, as the people who apply to them 
for protection, for Juſtice, . or 
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255 revenge. Might not the parties, who ad- 
venture on the courſe of litigation, begin 
where they are moſt likely to end their 
career, in the award of a few perſons, or a 
verdict of twelve neighbours! 

But the nature of man is prone to con- 

_ tention and quarrel. There is a certain 

portion of yeaſt or fermentation in his 
_ mals, that will have vent in ſome way; and 
our courts of law are the moſt obvious 

receptacles for the ebullitions of pride, a- 

varice, envy, reſentment, and wrathful- 
neſs, the inſolences of per, and over- 

= flowings of fortune. 

-, MF Scruple, an attorney, a very ſin- 

gular man in his way, was lately recom- 

mended to me as a perſon equally qualified 


for alluring or compelling my litigating 


opponents to an accommodation; and he 
told me an exceeding pleaſant ſtory, as - 
well reſpecting the proceſs and forms of 
our courts of law, as reſpecting the con- 
tentious diſpoſition of our neighbours. _ 
Some time ſince, Walter Warmhouſe, 


a a ſubſtantial farmer in Eſſcx, was adviſed, 


by Serjeant Craw, that he had an unque- 
ſtionable right roa certain tenement in 
the poſſeſſion of Barnaby Bonniface, his 
next neighbour and goflip, who fattened 
. . the dint of good ale and 2 hu- 
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Barnaby, who equally hated debate and 
dry bowels, offered to leave the matter 
in queſtion to any honeſt neighbours of 
Walter's own chuſing: but Walter, proud 
cf a weighty opinion, and as weighty a 

purſe, rejected the proffered compromiſe 
with ſcorn, and took a mortal averſion to 


honeſt Barnaby, becauſe he refuſed to fur- 


render his poſſeſſion on demand. 


Walter Warmhouſe accordingly began 
Tz | the attack in form; bur Mr Scruple, who 
had the uncommon conſcience to remem- 
ber that Barnaby had once recovered his 
purſe from a highwayman, determined, 
as far as poflible, to preſerve the property 
of his old friend. For this purpoſe, he 
kept warily and cheaply on the defenſive; 
and, while he held a watchful eye over 
the motions of the adverſary, he followed 
him cloſe through a thirteen years laby- 
_ rinth of law forms : ; and, what with ex- 
ceptions to bills and replies, expenſive 
commifſions for examination of witneſſes, 


demurrer, imparlance, and eſſoign, with 


hearings and re-hearings, defer of iſſue 
thereon, coſts of ſuit and coſts of office, 
he pretty nearly exhauſted both the purſe 
and the patience of the valorous plaintiff 
Walter Warmhouſe. Whereupon his 


prudent patron, the good Scrjennt Cra, 


dceemed it high, time to conſent to à mo- 
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tion for referring the caſe to the arbitra- 
tion and award of certain umpires, though) 
not of his client's chooſing, as at firſt. 
propoſed. 


Soon PVF, this nds, hens Gaw 


3 had occaſion to travel to the further parts 
of Eſſex, and his road led to the concerns 


of his old client Walter Warmhouſe. Here 


Walter happened to meet him, and warn- 
ed him of the manifold dangers of tbe 
way, and of, the numbers of thieves and 


highwaymen that infeſted the pallages 


that lay juſt before him. And pray 
then, very ſmoothly, ſays the ſerjcant, 
is there no way through your fields, Mr 
Warmhouſe? There is, Sir, ſaid Warm- 


_ as good as any in England. And 
may I not be permitted to paſs ? molt 


ſafely, and a thouſand welcomes. 


Hereupon client Warmhoufe opened 
the gate that led from the road into the 


fields. and in tiued the equipage of his 
learne d advocate and kind patron. 


Goodman Warmhouſe was mounted 


on a round ambling nag, and rode much 


at his eaſe by the chariot of his malefactor. 
They chatted, as they went, about the 
prices of eale, and improv 2ment of lands, 
the fall and riſe of x grain, the neceſhty of 
1 and, above all, of the advan- 
Vor. Il. . _ = 
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tage of good incloſures, which, as the 
ſerjeart obſerved, were emblems of the 
_ Engliſh laws, and ſecured every man's 
property from queſtion or encroachment. 
While thus they beguiled the way, 
Walter led his reſpeQable patron through 
this field and that field, and through yon. 
gate and t'other gate, and now went a- 
head like a fox, and now doubled like a 


hare; till, having mazed it and circled it 


for the ſpace of three hours, he finally 
conducted the ſerjeant to the very gate at 
which he had firſt entered. Fes 
How, how ! exclaims the ſerjeant, me- 
thinks we are juſt where we ſet out; we 
have not gained an inch of-ground by the 
= many miles we have travelled! 
uite as much, replied Walter, in a 
journey of three hours, as your honour 
gained for me in a journey of thirteen 
ee and I leave you, as you left me, 
juſt where you found me. 6 
Vour ſtory, cried Mr Fenton, is as 
Heaton as It is apt; and reminds me of 
an obſervation made by Harry the IV. of 
France, that was 1 e to the 
a. 
A certain judge of a court of law: i in 
that kingdom, had grown aged on the 
bench, and honoured by the innumerable 


— . 


8 wm 
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ſentences which he had paſſed, and which 


were all deemed conformable to the moſt 


perfect meaſure and diſpenſation of equity. 
The gainers of the ſeveral fuirs applauded 
his diſcernment and juſtice to the ſkies ; 
and even the loſers allowed that they had 
no right to complain. The fame of his 
wiſdom and integrity reached the throne; 
the monarch was curious to fee a judge ot 
ſo peculiar a calt and character; and he 


ſent. for. him, under colour of thanking. 


him for the great honours which be had 


donc to his regency. 5 
After a molt gracious reception, and 


. compliments at the levee, the 


prince took him apart, and in coufidence 
ſaid, 


« My wot judge, the infinite com- 
plaints that come before me from all parts 


of the kingdom, reſpecting the erroneous. 
or iniquitous ſentences daily paſſcd by 
your fraternity, caſt the higheſt luſtre on 
the ſingularity of your conduct, and give 
me an eager curioſity to know by v what 
meaſures you have been enabled to con- 
tent all parties. I adjure you then, by 
all that you reverence, to diſguiſe nothing | 
from me on this head. You have not 
any thing to fear from my ceniure of 
| means that have proved fo very ſucceſsful, 


L2 FAY 


ry 


=, 
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and you have all things to hope from my 5 
approbation.““ 1 
. thereupon, caſt himſelf at 

the feet of his prince, and, riſing, ad- 
dreſſed him thus: 

T0 you, my Sovereign, as to heaven, ; 

I will open my whole ſoul— In the firſt 

place, in order to enable myſelf to give a 
gueſs whether the judgments, to be pro- 
nounced, might be right or wrong, | gave 
all poſſib le attention to the merits of each 
caſe during the proceſs; I daily took . 
nutes of the pleadings on either ſide; 

enlarged and commented on thoſe mi- 
nutes "while matters were freſh in my me- 
mory; and I never interrupted any cauſe, 

till it had run itſelf out of breath through 

the circuit of forms and due courſe of 7 

* 
In the next place, may it ie your f 
5 Majeſty, I never took bribe or prefent of 
any kind, or from any hand, leſt favour 
or inclination ſhould inſenſibly tempt me 

to cogg, or give a partial turn to the final 

caſt. 

Thus prepared, as fi as matters 
were ripe for a decree— that is to ſay, as 

| ſoon as the reſpectivè lawyers had agreed 
among themſelves, that nothing more 
Was to be ſaid, or — bing more to be 
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got, on either fide of the queſtion— ſum- 
med up the repugnant merits, ſo equally 
and impartially, with reſpect to circum- 


ſtance, evidence, and ordinance of law, 


as induced both parties, now wearicd and 
wiſhing for reſt, to think that the decree 


muſt inevitably be given againſt them- 


ſelves; and having appointed a certain 

hour for uttering the fatal ſentence, 1 f 
got up under viſible concern, and retired. 
From the bench, fo pleaſe your gra- 
ciouſneſs, I withdrew to my clofer ; and 
having locked myſelt up, I called upon 
my tutelary and never-erring directors in © 


the ſolution of all knots, and unwinding = 


of all intricacies; in NY I went to a 
little drawer, and 00k out- box 
and dice. 
Box and dice! m . the mo- 
narch, half ſtarting from his ſeat. © Yes, 
Sire, replied the judge, I repeat it, box and 
dice.“ And if your Majeſty will be pleaſed 


to attend for a few moments, I truſt to 


convince you of the  Propriety of this 
_ proceeding. 
Humanum eft errare. This, my Liege, 
is a maxim that has never yet been con- 
troverted by precept or by practice; and 
it is as much as to fay, that life is a mere 
labyrinth of errors, in which all men are 
appointed t to travel "4's to Itray. 
8 
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Norhing, fave number and meaſure, i * 
yer .determiaed upon earth: nothing is 
certain, fave that two and two make four; 


and that lines are equal, or differ, accord - 593 


ing to their dimenſions. 
All men, further than this, depend up- 
on reaſon, as their enlightener, and direc- 
tor in the ſearch of truth; and yet reafon 
itſelf has nothing, whereon it may reſt or 
depend. It firſt doubts, and then pro- 
ceeds to examine: it calls in evidence and 
arguments, on this ſide and on that fide, 
pro and con. it compares, canvaſſes, and 
_ diſcufſ's ; ſifts and boults matters, ſup- 
poſe to che very bran. It endeavours to 


poiſe the ſcales of its own uncertainty, and 


now recovers ſome lapſed circumſtance, 
and caſts it into this ſcale ; and again 
throws ſome new proof or diſcovery into 5 
that ſcale, and ſo changes its opinion from 
= to day: while prejudice and partiali- 
ty ſtand inviſibly at its elbow, and at 
Koh determine the long- ſuſpended ba- 
lance, by caſting their own weights into 
one ſcale or the other, according as inte- 
reſt or pleaſure would with n prepon- ; 
derate. 

Truth, ſo pleaſe your 6 has 
been funk in fo very deep a well, as to 


mock the five-inched fathom of mere hu- 


man ratiocination ; whether it be a dealer 
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or rexailer of phyſics or metaphyſics ; of 
the diſtinctions in law, or the diſtinctions 


in philoſophy: and 1 flatter myſelf, that 1 


alone, the leaſt and moſt unlikely of all 


your majeſty's ſubjects, have hit upon a 
method for fiſhing up truth, by a line 
which I acknowledge is not of my own 
railing. 3 
Within my memory, nd nearly with 
in that of your Majeſty, particular laws | 
| have been in force for trial by combat, 
and trial by ordeal ; and though at pre- 
ſent thoſe laws are held to have been ini- 
quitous and wholly abſurd, they could 
not have been inſtituted without juſt and 
ponderous reaſons. They related, my 
Liege, as my ſentences do, to the inter- 
poſition of Providence in the Jewiſh lots; 
whereby all doubts, however general, : 
could be ſpeedily aſcertained ; where the 
nation drew lots according to tribes, the 
tribes according to families, and the fa- 
milies by individuals, till the criminal 


. Was detected. 


Thus, in trial by combat, Thave known 
and read of manifold inſtances, wherein 
guilty courage and proweſs have been 
foiled by the weak and fearful: and, in 
trial by ordeal, heaven never failed to 
guide the ſteps of the hoodwinked inno- 
cent between the narrow intervals of the 
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# burning plowſhares. And thus, confcious 
of my own infirmity and blindneſs, I have 
referred all my decrees to a power of bet- 
ter diſcernment ; and he never failed w 
determine according to truth,” TT 
Indeed, ſaid the Monarch, I cannot 
wholly diſapprove your method, when I © 
reflect on your motive. And, according 
to your account, when 1 think on the 
plague and anxiety, loſs of time and loſs 
of fortune, to which my ſubjects are put 
by theſe profeſſors of the law, you have 
. clearly convinced me, my good lord judge, 
that it would be INFINITELY BETTER Tro 
CAST DICE AT THE BEGINNING, THAN 
To GIVE THE MOST RIGHTEOUS JUDG- 
MENT AT THE END OF ANY LAW-SUIT,” 
While the gentlemen were thus plun- 
 _ eed in the bottomleſs gulph of the law, 
Mrs Fielding beckoned Ned to a remote 
part of the room, and was greatly taken 
with his lively and innocent chat. 
Pray, Mr Fenton, ſaid fhe, is this your 
fon? No, Madam, ſaid Mr Fenton, we 
know not to whom he belongs, poor fel- 
low; and I am perſuaded, from many cir- 
eumſtances, that he was ſtolen, in his 
infancy, from his true parents. 
Mrs Fielding inſtantly coloured like 
ſcarlet; and, caſting at her huſband an 


. cager and animated look, Gracious Liea 
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ven! he exclaimed, who knows, my dear, 


but this may be our precious, our loſt and 
long-lamented boy, to whom Providence 


| this day has ſo wonderfully conducted us? 


Madam, faid Mr Fenton, it is thought 
that hundreds of children are yearly ſpi- 
rited away from their parents, by gipſies, 


by beggars to excite charity, and by kid- 
nappers to carry to the plantations; but! 


hear of very few that ever had been „ 
ſtored except in romance. Pray, had 
you any particular memorandum or mark 
whereby you would know him to be your 
child, on the N of his being 
i found ? - 
Alas! no Sir, ſaid Mrs Fielding ; ; "he | 
| was ſcarce two years old when his nurſe 
got leave to go and fee a relation, the only 
viſit, poor woman, that ſhe made from the 
time ſhe took my child to the breaſt. She 


left him in the care of the houſemaid, 


who uſed to careſs him with particular 

tenderneſs. He ſtood with her at the door; 
ſome one called her in ſuddenly, but, 
quickly returning, my child was gone! 
Ah! could the wretches who took him 
have gueſſed at the heart-rending anguiſn 
which that loſs colt me, it were not in the 
nature of barbarians, of brutes, of fiends 
themſelves, to have imagined a deed of 
ſuch deadlineſs. For three days and nights 
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| life hovered like a flame that was juſt de- 
parting, and was only retained by my 


5 frequent and Jong ſwoonings, that, for 


a time, ſhut up all ſenſe and recollec- 


tion. Neither do I think that my dear 


huſband ſuffered much leſs than myſelf, 
however he might conſtrain and exert his 

ſpirits to keep up, as it were, ſome ap- 
Pearance of manlinels, 


| We diſpatched criers ; henghont- the 
915 city, and through all the neighbouring 
towns, with offers of vaſt recompence to 

any who ſhould diſcover and reſtore our 


child to us; and we continued, for years 
to advertiſe him in all the public papers. 
But, alas, he muſt have been taken by 

ſome very illiterate wretches who could 


not read, and who never heard of the re- 


wards that were offered; their own inte- 
reſt muſt otherwiſe have engaged them 
to return him. Pray, Mr Fenton, how 
did you come by this pretty boy? 
Here Ned aſſiſted Mr Fenton to give 
a detail, reſpecting himſelf, of the circum- 

ſtances already recited ; and Mr Fenton 
mentioned the precaution he had taken 


for ſeizing his former mammy, if ever ſhe ⁵⁶ 


ſhould make her appearance. 
I heaven ſhbuld ever bleſs me with 
more children, ſaid Mr Fielding, F have 
: determined to 0 fix tome indelible mark up- 


4 


| % 
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on them, ſuch as that of the Jeruſalem- 


Letters, that, in caſe of accident, I may 


be able to diſcover and aſcertain my own 


| offspring from all others. Such a pre- 


caution, ſaid Mr Fenton, is more eſpe- 


cially incumbent on thoſe who ſend Me 
children abroad to be nurſed ; where it is 
practicable for foſterers to impoſe a living 


infant in the place of one who has died; 


or, by an exchange, to prefer a child of 5 

their own to an inheritance : for the fea- 
tures of infancy generally change to a 
degree that ſhortly leaves no trace of the 
original caſt of countenance ; and it is 
common with parents to leave their chil- 


dren at nurſe, for years, without ſeeing 


1 or renewing the memory of their aſpects. 

— Fenton, ſays Mrs Fielding, will you 

- give me your intereſt in this ſweet found- 
ling? I will regard him as my own child, 


1 will be good to him for the fake of the 


one I have loſt. Tell me, my dear, will 
What 
ſay you Ned, ſays Mr Fenton, would you 


you come and live with me? 


like to go and live with that lady! O Sir, 


cried Ned, could I find in my heart to | 
leave maſter Harry and you, to be ſure 1 


would give the world to be with this dear 
lady. So faying, he catched at her hand, 


and preſſed it eagerly to his lips. Mrs 
Fielding found herſclf ſurprized and agi- 
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tated by this action; and taking him 


in her arms, and repeatedly kiſſing him, 


the guſh of paſſion which ſhe had ſome 1 
_ ike. ſuppreſſed, broke forth; and ſhe 
| ſhed a * thower of tears upon 


him. 


for London. 


As we . after the manner of ie . 


celebrated Vertot, to drop all the heavy 


and inanimate parts of our hiſtory, and 
to retain nothing but the life and ſpirit | 
thereof; we take the liberty to paſs over 
a few months, during which nothing ma- 


terial happened, ſave that our Harry in- 


creaſed in ſtature, and in all perſonal and 


mental accompliſhments. 


It was the latter end of Auguſt, the 


weather fair and pleaſant, when Harry 


iſſued forth to his little Campus martius, 
accompanied by Dy and the faithful 


James. 
He was there met by his a 


companions in arms; and they had nearly 
ſettled their courſes and exerciſes for the 

evening, when a young phoenomenon of 
nobility made his appearance, like a phœ- 


Word being now brought ta the cha- 
riot was put to rights, and at the door, 
Mr and Mrs Fielding took a tender fare- 
well of Mr Fenton and Ned, and ſer off 
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nix amopg the vulgar birds, attended by 


two ſervants in flaming liveries. 


All the boys, except Harry, and Ned, 


| who kept cloſe to him, immediately ap- 


proached the glittering ſtranger, and paid 
their reſpects, with admiration, and a 


kind of aukward obeiſance ; while Harry 


eyed him aſkance, with a half. ſullen and 

half: diſdainful regard; and, notwithſtand- 
ing the native benevolence of his temper, 
Felt no kind of complacence | in his boſom 


toward him. 


The young nobleman, to woke 1 a pa- 


rade of his wealth, and at the ſame time 


to indulge his petulance of diſpoſition, 
took a handful of ſixpences and ſhillingss 
from his pocket, and throwing them a- 
mong the crew, cried, A ſcramble, boys, 


a ſcramble! 


Hereupon a ſcufflc- royal inſtantly en- 


ſued. All of them, fave three, eagerly 
grappled at the pieces that had fixed their 
eye; while each, at the ſame time, ſeized 


and tr uggled with his fellow. Our hero, 
meanwhile, obſerved all that paſſed with _ 


a diſtinguiſhing attention. But as the 
cauſe of quarrel was quickly conveyed 
from fight, nothing worſe happened than 


a few trips and boxes, to which the par- 


ties had been accuſtomed, and therefore 
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did not reſent ; inſomuch that my lord 2 


was wholly defeated of the benevolent 


intention of his generoſity, and looked 
upon himſelf as defrauded of his coin. 
To compenſate this diſappointment, and 
to make ſuret, for the future, of his dear- 
Iy beloved miſchief, he took a crown- _ 


piece from his pocket, and holding it up 
to the full view of the aflembly, he pro- 


claimed it as the prize of victory between 
any two who ſhould ſtep forth on the 


ſpot and engage in a boxing- match. At 
the word, an unknown champion ſprung 


forward, inſtantly ſtripped, and challen- 


ged the field. 


This unknown had 480d but char 5 
very morning, with his parents, who came 


to ſettle at the village. He was by nature 
a very valiant but very quarreliome boy; 


be had conſequently been engaged in a 
number of occaſional combats, wherein 


he had generally come off victorious ; and 
this gave him as full an aſſurance of con- 


queſt as though his brow had already 1 re- 


ceived the wreath. 

The ftranger in bulk and ſtature ex- 
ceeded the field, and no one had yet of- 
fered himſelf an antagoniſt ; when Harry, 
ſtepping up, thus addreſſed him in a you: 
dle but admoniſliing accent. 


A 


' THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 133 


I find, Sir, you are a ſtranger ; you are 
therefore to be excuſed for behaving 2. 
miſs, as you are yet unacquainted with 
the laws of this place. But I mult now 
be fo free to inform you, that whoever 
quarrels here, or boxes for money, muſt 
_ afterwards take a turn with me for no- 
thing. As well before as after, briſkly re- 


pl: ed the adverſary ; but I ſcorn to take _ 


you at an advantage, prepare yourſelf 
and ſtrip ! You mult firſt thew me, re- 
joined Harry, that you are worth {tripping £5 
for. 
The unknown inſtantly fired at chat he 
held to be a boaſtful inſult, and, Jeaping 
forward, aimed a punch at Harry? s ſto- 
mach with all his force; ; when Harry 
nimbly catching the right wriſt of his » 
adverſary in his left hand, and giving 
him, at the ſame inſtant, a ſudden trip 
with bis right foot, and a ſtroke acroſs 
the neck with his right arm, the ſtrange 
hero's heels flew up, and his ſhoulders and 
head came, with a ſquelch to the earth. 
As this unfortunate champion lay, a- 
ſtoniſhed, diſmayed, and wholly diſquali- 
= by his fall from further contention, 
Harry generouily ſtepped forward and 
offered to raiſe him. Bur, turuing from 
bim, he painfully and lowly aroſe, and 
—_— n not intelligibie, he 
. 
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walked away with a ſullen, but much 
abafed motion. 

Harry's companions, hereat, began to 


ſet up a cry of triumph and deriſion 
after the vanquiſhed. But Harry ſuddenly 


ſtopped them, and cried, For ſhame, my 


| friends | he is a brave boy, and deſerves to 
be honoured, though a ſtranger to our 
ways; and J hope in my heart, that he 
may not be hurt, nor diſcouraged from 


5 coming among us any more. 


Our young nobleman, awhile; had 5 


obſerved all that paſſed, and conſidered 


our hero with an envious and indignant 


attention; when Harry, calling to him the 


three boys who had declined to partake 


of the ſcramble for my lord's money, My 
good boys, cries he aloud, you had the 


honour to refuſe to quarrel and tear your 


_ companions and friends to pieces, for the 


dirty matter of a few ſixpences, and the 
firſt part of your reward {hall be * | 
ſixpences. 1 
S8o ſaying, he put his hand in his. 
pocket, and taking out three crowns, 
made a preſent of one to each. Then, 
feeling a ſecret touch of felf-approbation, 
he turned to my lord's ſervants, and ad- 
_ drefled them, in an accent, and with an 


action rather too Þighly elevated, Go, 


| he cried, my friends, take your young : 
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maſter home to his father and mother; 
and tell them, from me, that, ſince they 


have already made him a Loxy, I with 


the next thing they do, would be to make 1 . 


him a GENTLEMAN : 
What, you ſcoundrel, cried my lord, 

do you tell me, to my face, that I am not 
a Gentleman ? and fwing inſtantly at 


Harry, he gave him a fmart ſtroke on the ; 


left cheek, Harry had juſt begun to re- 
collect his error; but being again kindled 


to quick reſentment, he half repreſſed and 


half enforced a ſudden punch which he 
reached at the noſe of his lordſhip, who, 

giving a ſcream, fell backward, and mea- 
{ured his length on the field. 
The two ſervants immediately ſtoope 
do raiſe their bleeding maſter; and one of 

them, highly exaſperated to ſee his lord 


in that condition, turned furiouſly upon 5 


Harry, in order to chaſtiſe him. But Jack 
Freeman, his fellow-ſervant, ſtrait caught 
him by the arm, crying, Hold, Patrick, 

hold! ee fair play, and Old Eng- 
lang 55. a 
_ Sofa ing, he . ſtooped, catched 

at our A 's hand, prefled it warmly to 


bis lips, and cried, O, my nobleſt child, 


how I envy the happineſs of thoſe who 
\ fcrve you! then turning, he took his lord 


- 


138 THE FOOL OF F QUALITY. 


by the hand, and ſtraight led him away 
: om the field of battle. | 


FalENp. Apropo', , tO your turning 2 
Lord into a Gentleman. When your hero 
gave that juſt, though over-haughty re- 
Proof, to the inſolence and petulance of 
the gay ſtranger, had he not a clear con- 
ception of the character of Ju true Gen. 
tleman? 
Aurnox. 11 he had not a Feier yet 8 


you ſee he had a negative apprehenſion 


of the matter. If he could not ſay what 


it was to be — yet he could tell you 
what it was — not to be a gentleman. And 
he clearly perceived, that neither finery, 


grandeur of equipage, title, wealth, ſu. : 


perior airs, affectation of generoſity ; nei- 
ther a miſchief. making temper, nor a 
talking delight in the broils, conflicts, 
paſſions, and pains of others, were any 
conſtituent — in this venerable 
character. 
Fa. I befeech you chen,: at ils i 
to ſatisfy my impatience, and to make - 
good your promiſe, that you would give 
me a derail of the qualities that entitle a 
man to this . or denominadons. fs 
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Avr. That perhaps may be done with 
better effect to the underſtanding as well 
as the heart, by inſtancing and exempli- 

fying, rather than defining. 

The firſt of great poets, in his charac- 
ter of Hector, has given us the lineaments 
of the firſt and moſt finiſhed gentleman 
that we meet in prophane hiſtory, admira- 
bly and amiably inſtanced in his? attach- 
ments to his country, in his filial affec- 
tions, in his conjugal delicacies, in his 
paternal feelings, in his ardour for his 
friends, in his humanity to his enemies, 
and even in his piety to the gods that he 
worſhipped, (no deduction from his COU- 
nage; according to ancient arithmetic!) | 
Some time after the battle of Creſſy, 
Edward the third of England, and Ed- 
ward the Black Prince, the more than heir 
of his father's renown, preſſed John king 
of France to, indulge them with the plea. | 
ſure of his company at London. John was 
deſirous of embracing the invitation, and 
accordingly laid the propoſal before bis 
parliament at Paris. The parliament ob- 
jected, that the invitation had been made 
with an inſidious deſign of ſcizing his per- 
ſon, thereby to make the cheape r, and 
| cakes acquiſition to the crown, to which 
Edward at that time pretended. But 
John repiicd, with ſome warmth, that he 
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was confident his brother Edward, d 


more eſpecially his young couſin, were 
too much of the GENTLEMAN, to treat 
him in that manner. He did not ſay too 
much of the king, of the hero, or of the 
ſaint, but too much of the aum. 
to be guilty of any baſeneſs. 5 
The ſequel verified this opinion. At 
che battle of Poictiers king John was made 
priſoner, and ſoon after conducted by the 
Black Prince to England, the Prince en- 
tering London in triumph, amid the throng 
and acclamations of millions of the peo- 
ple. But then this rather appeared to be 
the triumph of the French king, than that 
of his conqueror. John was ſeated on a 


proud ſtead, royally robed, and attended | 


dy a numerous gorgeous train of the 


- Britiſh nobility ; while his conqueror en- 


deavoured, as much as poſlible, to diſap- 
pear, and rode by his ſide in plain attire, 
and degradingly feared on a little Irith 

hobby. 


As Ariſtotle and the Crizics Aid their Lg 
rules, for epic poetry and the tublime, 


from a poem which Homer had written 


long before the rules were formed, or 


- Jaws eſtabliſhed for the purpoſe; thus, 
from the demeanour and innate principles 
of particular Gentlemen, art has borrow- _ 


f ed and inſtituted the many modes of be. 
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haviour, which the world has adopted, 
under the title of good- manners. 


One quality of a Gentleman is that of 
charity to the poor; and this is delicately 


inſtanced in the account which Don Quix- 


ote gives, to his faſt friend Sancho Fan- 


ſa, of the valorous but yet more pious 
knight-errant Saint Martin. 

On a day, faid the Don, Saint Martin 
met a poor man half naked, and taking 


his cloak from his ſhoulders, he divided 
it and gave him the one half. Now tell. 


me, at what time of the year this hap- 


pened. Was I witneſs ? quoth Sancho. 
How the vengeance ſhould I know in what 
ver, or what time of the year, it hap- 
_ened ? Hadit thou, Sancho, rejoined the 
knight, any thing within thee of the ſen- 
timent of Saint Martin, thou muſt aſſured- 
| Jy have known that this happened in win- 
ter; for had it been ſummer, Saint Mar- 


tin would have given the whole cloak. 


Another characteriſtic of the true Gen- 
tleman, is a delicacy of behaviour toward 
that ſex, whom nature has intitled to the 
protection, and conſequently inmicd to 


the tenderneſs of man. 
The ſame Gentleman. errant, entering 
into a wood on a ſummer's evening, found 


himſelf entangled among nets of green 
thread rhar, here and there, hung from 
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tree to tree; and conceiving it ſome mat- 


ter of purpoſed conjuration, puihed va- 


lorouſly forward, to break thro' the en- 


chantment. Hereupon ſome beautiful 
ſhepherdeſſes interpoſed with a cry, and 


a beſought him to ſpare the implements of 
their innocent recreation. The knight, 


ſurpriſed and charmed by the viſion, re- 


plied Fair creatures! my province is 
to protect, not to injure; to ſeek all means 


of ſervice, but never of offence, more eſpe- 


_cially to any of your ſex and apparent 


excellencies. Your pretty nets take up 


but a fmall piece of favoured ground; 


but, did they incloſe the world, 1 would 
ſeek out new worlds, whereby I might 
Vin a paſlage, rather than break them. 


Two very lovely but ſhamefaced girls 


had a cauſe, of ſome conſequence, de- 


pending at Weſtminſter, that indiſpenſa- 


bly required their perſonal nee: 


They were relations of Sir Joſeph Jekyl, 
and, on this tremendous occaſion, reque- 
i ſted his company and countenance at the 


court. Sir Joſeph attended accordingly; 
and the cauſe being opened, the judge 


demanded whether he was to entitle theſe. 


ladies by the denomination of ſpinſters? 
No, my Lord, ſaid Sir Joſeph, they are 


lilies of the valley ; ; they toil not, neither 


4s they ſpin; = you fee that no monarch 
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in all his glory was ever arrayed like one 
of theſe. 


Another very peculiar charatterifile a | 
a Gentleman is, the giving place, and 


Nielding to all with whom he has to do. 


Of this we have a ſhining and affecting 


inſtance in Abraham, perhaps the moſt 


accompliſhed character that may be found : 


in hiſtory, whether ſacred or profane. 
A contention had arifen between the 
| herdfmen of Abraham and the herdſmen 
of his nephew Lot, reſpecting the pro- 
priety of the paſture of the lands wherein 
they dwelled, that could now ſcarce con- 
tain the abundance of their cattle; and 
thoſe ſervants, as is univerſally the caſe, 
had, reſpectively, endeavoured to kindle = 
and enflame their maſters with their own 


pathons. 


When Abraham, in conſequent of : 


this, perceived that the countenance of 
Lot began to change toward him, he call- 


ed, and generouſly expoſtulared with him 
as follawetk - : 


Let there be no ſtrife, I pray thee, 

between me and thee, or between my 
** herd{men and thy herdſmen; for we 
* be brethren. If it be thy defire to ſe- 


cc 


< parate thyſelf from me, is not the 


. 


* 


whole land before thee? if you wilt 


6 take the left hand, then will I go to 
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e the right; or if thou depart to the 
e right hand, then will I go to the left.” 
Another capital quality of the true 
Gentleman is, that of feeling himſelf con- 
cerned and intereſted in others. Never 
Was there ſo benevolent, ſo affecting, fo. 
pathetic a piece of oratory exhibited upon 


earth, as that of Abraham's pleading 


with God for averting the judgements 
that then impended over Sodom. But 
the matter is already ſo generally celebra- 
ted, that I am conſtrained to refer my 
reader to the paſſage at full; ſince the 
ſmalleſt abridgment muſt deduct from its 
beauties, and that nothing can be added 


to the excellencies thereof. 


Honour, again, is ſaid, in 8 5 
cullarly to diſtinguiſh the character of a. 
Gentleman; where it is written of Sechem, 
the ſon of Hamor, That he was more 
d huonodurable than al the houſe of his 
„ ! 1 
Ĩ his young prince giving way to the 
violence of his paſſion, had diſhonourably 
_ deflowered Dinah the daughter of Jacob. 
But his affections and foul cleaved to the 
party whom he had injured. He ſet no 
limits to his offers for repairing the wrong. 
Aſk me, he faid to her kindred, ** alk 
* me ever ſo much dowry and oift, and 
«1 will give LOC 3 as I. — 9 


lent: and 1 Ee os I . 
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« unto me; but give me the damfel n- 
„„ | 
From hence it may be ferns, that 
human excellence, or human amiableneſs, f 
doth not ſo much conſiſt in a freedom -- 
from frailty, as in our recovery from  _ 
| lapſes; our deteſtation of our own tranſ- 
greſſions, and our deſire of atoning, by 
| all pottible means, the injuries we. have 
doue, and the offences we have given. 
Herein therefore may conſiſt the very 
ſingular diſtinction, * nich the great apo- 
tle makes, between his e Uimation of a juſt : 
and of a 300d m ow? For just or righte- 
dus man, ſay s he, one would grudge to 
8 die; but for a good man One would 8 
even dare to die.“ Het ©, the juſt man 
is ſuppoſed to adbere lirifily to the rule 
of right or cquity, and to exact from o- 
thers the fame meaſure that he is ſatisfied 
to meet; but the good man, though oc- 
eafionally be may fall hort of jaltice, has, 
properly ſpeaking, no meature to his be- — 
nevolence; his general prope: aliry is to 1 
give more than the due, The juit man 
N condemns, and is detirous of puniſhing 
dhe tranſgreſſors of the line pre cribed to 
himſcli ; but the good man, in the ſenſe 
of his own faults and fa'lings, gives lati- 
tude, indulgence, and pardon to others; | 
he judges, he condemns no One, fave Hite : 0 
Vol. I. „ | 5 ff 


= e 2 
7 — 7-00 


an . . 
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felt, The juſt man is as a ſtream that " 


viates not, to the right or left, from its 
appointed channel, neither is ſwelled by _ 
the flood of paſſion above its banks; but 


the heart of the good man, the man of 


honour, the Gentleman, is as a lamp 


Uÿcghted by the breath of Gop, and none, 


ſave God himſelf, can ſet limits to the 4 


” efflux or irradiations thereof. a 
Again, the Gentleman never envies any 1 


ſuperior excellence; but grows himſelf 
more excellent, by being the admirer, > 
Promoter, and lover thereof. | 
Saul faid to his ſon Jonathan, Thou 
ſon of the perverſe rebellious woman! 
do not I know that you haſt choſen _ 
_ © the ſon of Jefle to thine own confuſion? | 
for as long as the ſon of Jeſſe liverh 
upon the ground, thou ſhalt not be 
* eſtabliſhed, nor thy kingdoms; where- 
fore ſend and fetch him unto me, for 
be ſhall ſurely die.“ —Here every in- 
tereſting motive, that can poſſibly be con- 
ceived to have an influence on man, united 
to urge Jonathan to the deſtruction of 
David: he would thereby have obeyed his 
king, and pacified a father who was en- 


raged againſt him; he would thereby 


have removed the only luminary that 
then eclipſed the brightneſs of his own. 
atehievements; 3 and he law, as his fa · 
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ther ſaid, that the death of David, alone, 


could eſtabliſh the kingdom in himſelf. 


and his poſterity : but all thoſe conſider- 
ations were of no avail, to make Jonathan 
ſwerve from honour, to ſlacken the bands 
of his faith, or cool the warmth of his 
friendſhip. 0 Jonathan! che ſacrifice which 
thou then madeſt to virtue, was, incom- 


parably, more illuſtrious in the fight of 


God and his angels, than all the ſubſe. 
quent glories to which David attained. 
hat a crown was thine, Jonathan, when 

thou walt ſlajn in thine high places!” 


: Saul of Tarſus, afterwards called Paul, 


had been a man of bigotry, blood, and 
violence; making havoc of, and breath- 
ing out chreatnings and laughter againſt 


all who were not of his own ſect and per- 


ſuaſion. But when the Spirit of that Ix- 
_. FANT, who laid himſelf in the manger of 
human fleth, came upon him, he acquired 
d new hearr, and a new nature; and he 

offered himſelf a willing ſubject to all the 
ſutferings and perſecutions which he had 

brought upon others. 


Paul, from that time, exemplified, in 


his own perſon, all thoſe qualities of the 
Gentleman, which he afterwards ſpecifies 
in his celebrated deſcription of that cha- 


rity, which, as he fay „ alone cndureth 


N 2 


for e ever. 
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When Feſtus cried with a loud voice, 
o Paul, thou art beſide thyſelf, much 99 
„ learning doth make thee mad;” Paul 
ſtretched the hand, and anſwered, © I am 
© not mad, molt noble Feitus, but peak 
„forth the words of truth and ſoberneſs. 
For the king knoweth of theſe things, 
before whom alto I ſpeak treely; for . 


% am perſuaded tat none of theſe Things | 


are hidden from hin. Ei ing Agrippa, 


r beheveſt thou the propliets ? 15 now 


« that thou believeſt.“ Then Agrippa 
ſaid unto Paul, Almoſt thou perſuadett 
me to be a Chriſtian.” And Paul ſaid, 
« I would to God, rhat pot only thou, i 
but allo all that hear me this day, Were 
„ not only almoſt, but altogether ſuch as 
I am- except theſe boads.”. i 
Here, with what an inimitable elegance 
d this man, in his own perion, at ouce 
ſum up the orator, the taint, and the Gen- 
8 
From theſe inſtanc es, my friend, vou 
muſt have ſcen, that che eee or ra- 
ther qualicy of a GEN" LEMAN, does nod 
in any degree FA on fa ion or mode, 
on ſtation or opinion; nei ANCE changes 

with cuſtoms, climates, or ages. Buc as 
the Spirit of God can alone inſpire it 
into man, fo it is, as God is, tue lame | 
yeſterday, to- day, and for ever. 


J „ 
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| Farend. It is a ſtandard, whereby I 


propoſe, for the future, to meakare and 
judge of all my acquaintance.— But, 
. let us return to our little Gentleman- mo- 


HA. XI. 


NEVER did Harry feel himſelf fo 1 = 


ly morrified, fo debaſed in his own 


7 eyes, as when my lord's footman, in 
terms, and with an action ſo uncommonly 

| reſpectful, had ſtooped and kiſſed his 
hand. His heart, but juſt before, had 
5 whiſpered to him, that the manner in 
which he had admoniſhed the young no- 
bleman expreſſed more of the pride and 
inſolence of his own temper, than any 
friendly intention to reform the faults of 
another; and he already began to ſuſ- 


pect, that the manner in which he had 


diſpenſed his own bounty, ſhewed the ſame 
oſtentation which he meant to reprove, 


and with which he had been lo * 


offended i in his lordſhip. 


Thus diſguſted with himſelf, and con- 


ſequently with all about him, he turned 
away from his companions, walked fad 


and Went homeward ; and, patling fokily 


* 
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through the hall, wirhdrew to bis own 
| chamber. | 
| James had followed Harry : at fach a A. 
ſtance as juſt to keep him in fight, and en- 
tering where his maſter fat reading i in the 
parlour, Mr Fenton inquired eagerly af. 
ter his boy. James caſt at his maſter a 
look of much lolemnity, and ſhaking his 
cal in token of concern, Ah, Sir, ſaid he, 
1 am 3 to tell you, that maſter Harry, 
to-day, was not altogether ſo good a boy 
asl could] have wiſhed. Indeed I obſerve 
of late, that, at times, he is apt to be very 
__ ſudden and paſſionate, 1 doubt, Sir, we 
| ſhall have woful doings by and by; he has 
terribly abuſed and daticres the ſon and 
heir of the ear] of Mansfield, one of the 
worthieſt noblemen in all England. 10 
be fire we ſhall have ſad complaints a- 
gainſt him. I was preſent at all that 
paſſed, and truly maſter Harry was very 
much in fault. . 
Vou delight me, you 1 me, 5 
cried Mr Fenton; my only affliction was, 
hat be had no faults. want him to have 
faults, ſuch faults as may make him feel 
them. But tell me minutely, as particu- 
larly as you can, how this affair happened. 
James then gave a ſpecial detail of what 
We have recited. Whercupon Mr Fen- 
den cxclalmed, 0, * DOME, my gene- 
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rous, my incomparable boy ! where is he? 
let me fee him, what is become of him? 


Upon inquiry, Mrs Sufan reported 


that he had ſeen him ſtealing ſoftly up 
ſtairs, Mr Fenton, then, raking his book. : 
in his hand, ſtole up * his Harry; and, 


opening his chamber-door with the leall 


noiſe poffible, ſaw him ſeated, in a deject- 
ed attitude, iu a far corner of the room; 
and, looking attentively at him, percei- 
; ved that he had been i in tears. 


He thereupon took a chair, and gently 


ſeating himſelf beſide him, What is the 


matter, my Harry, he faid, what ails my 


love? Don't atk me, don” t alk me, Sir, 
cried Harry; I dare not tell you, indeed I 
dare not. You would love me no longer, 


you would hate me if I ſhould tell you. 


late you, my darling ! cried Mr Fenton, 
that is quite impolible; ; I can never hate 
you, my Harry. But come, be free with 
your friend; tell me openly and honeſtly, 
for what do you think I ſhould hate you ? 
For my faults, Sir; ; for my faults. 10 
be ſure there is not in the world fo bad a 
boy as myſelf; and, what is worſe than all 
that, when I think and mean to do better 
than ever, ſomething comes in the way, 
and ſpoils the whole, and fo turns all the 


good that is in me into nothing but 
naughitincſs. 
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Here Harry could contain no longer, 
but burſt into a paſſionate guſh of tears 


and ſobs; and Mr Fenton, tenderly em- 


bracing him, and taking him on his knee, 


and claſping him to his boſom, gave way 


to the kindred emotion that ſwelled in his 


own breaſt, and mingled his Joys. tears 


with thoſe of his Harl. 
As ſoon as the paſſion of theſe two 


friends had ſubſided, "Harry began to take 
new courage from the careſſes of his dear 


dada, who, as he ſenſibly felt, would ne- 


ver hate or forſake him, however he might 
condemn and deteſt himſelf. 


Well then, dada, ſays he, face you are 
ſo very good, J will truſt you with my 
ſtory, ſo far as it has to ſay to the little 1 5 
that I can remember of my faults in it. 
Lou mult know, that I had no ſooner 

got into your field that you gave me for 
our plays, than a young maſter came up 


to us, ſo grandly drefled and attended, 


and with ſuch a faucy air, that he formed 
to fay, in his own mind, All theſe are but 
irt in compariſon of myfelf.. .  - 
As I looked at him, he brought t to my 


mind the ſtory you once told me of Her- 


_ cules, who was poifoned by his fine coat. 
So I began to pity him, and, I believe, 


to deſpiſe him too; and that you know _ 


Was not right; for you told me, that wha» 
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ever deſpiſes another grows worſe than 
the one he deſpiſcs, and falls below him, 
while he thinks to ſet himſelf above him; 
but that did not come into my head at 
the time. 5 
And ſo, Sir, to flew us all that bs 
did not matter money, or that he loved 
miſchief the better of the two, he took 
out a handiul of filver, and threw it among 
my companions, to ſet them by the ears; 
and this provoked and 5 to make me 
very angry with him; and thus one fault 
brought me into another after it, like 
Water my chickens, come clock. - 
aut chis did not fatisfy my young 1 1 = 
for they called him lord, but he mult ke 
out a crown, and offer it to any two of 
5 companions that would box for it. 
) a ſtranger that was juſt come offered to 
"bow any one in the company for it; but 1 
do not repent of my beating bim, becauſe i 
he Was the challenger. | 
But the worſt is yet to come, . 
There was ſome cf my companions who 
refuſed to join in the ſcramble for the 
. 1d that pic: fed me very much 
and fo to reward them I took out a hand- 
ful of money, and gave them a crown a- 
piece. But you know | need not have 
taken out more money than I meant to 
give them, if it was not r to hc my 
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lord that I had as much money as himſelf ; 
and ſo I got myſelf up to the head and 
ears in the very ſame fault that found 
with him. 0 
Now comes the wart: of all. For, 
growing proud and conceited, as if I had 
no one fault in the world, and as if the 
like of me was only fit to reprove others 
and teach them their duty, I defired the 
fine maſter to take himſelf home, and ſince 
he was a lord, to learn alſo to be a Gen- 
tleman. Upon that he gave me a blow, 
which I deſerved very well; but I did not 
matter his blow a philip, if I had not 
thought it an affront before my compa- 
nions. So my paſhon began to rife, and 
I gave him half a ſtroke ; but unluckily 
it hit him full in the noſe, and 1 am afraid 
he is hurt very ſadly. : 
Beſides all, dada, I know well enough 
there will come ſad complaints again(t 
me, and fo I ſhall bring trouble and di- 
ſturbance upon ne and that | is get up- 
on grief. | 
- Do not fear for me, « They: 1 mall 40 | 
well enough, ſays Mr Fenton. But, Harry, 
you have not told me near as great news 
as you thought to do. I knew all along 


that you had a very naughty boy within 


you; but ] forbore to tell you ſo, becauſe 


1 racher wiſhed you ſhould make the dif- 
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covery yourſelf ; and now, God be praiſed, * 
you have found out the ſecret. 


And what good will it do me, dada, 


to know that I am bad, when I do not 
know how to make myſelf better ? for, 


to-day, I thought and meant to be very 


good, and yet found myſclt, in the end, 

to be worſe than ever. But, as you fay, 

to be ſure I have been very bad, though 

I hardly knew any thing of the matter 
till now. I now remember how I had 


like to murder poor Mr Vindex with the 
ſword ;. and a hundred other things, if 


I could bring them to mind. What ſhall 
Ido then, dada, what thall 1 do to grow 5 


. $ 


a very bad boy within you, it is but fair 


that I ſhould entruſt you with another ſe- 


cret, Which is that of having an excced- : 


ing good boy within you. 


Whar, two boys in one, dada, how 
can that be? It is even fo, my darling; ; 


you yourſelf told me as much. Did you 


not ſay, that this very day, the one was 


ſtruggling and fighting within you againſt 


the other? that the one was proud, ſcorn- 


ful, oſtentatious, and revengeful? the o- 


ther humble, gentle, generous, loving, 


I Will tell you, my Harry, ſays Mr Fen- . 
ton. And, as you have generouſly en- 
truſted me with one ſecret, that of having 


1356 THE FOOL OF : QUALITY. 


and forgiving ? and that when the bad 
boy got the better, the good boy took 
him to taſk, and reprimanded and ſevere- 
ly rebuked him, and made him ay bit= 
terly? 5 
What you fay, de dads, i is ſome- 
thing very like it, only I cannot think how 
dne boy can be two boys. Do you re- 
member, Harry, what you read laſt night 
in the Od Teſtament, about Rebekah the 
wife of Ifaac, when ſhe was with child? 
Yes, very well, Sir. As how ſhe was with 
child with twins, © and the children ſtrug- 
« gled together within her; and ſhe ſaid, 
i be fo, why am [ thus? and the went 


nn © to enquire of the Lord.“ Very right, my 


love; and I now fayto you what God then z 
ſaid to Rebekah. I do not mean that you 
have two boys within you, of the bodily 

bulk, features, and ſhape of yourſelf ; but 

| that you have two different ſpirits or prin- 
ciples within you, which, like Eſau and 


Jacob, have quite &ifforenr and adverſe _ 


natures, inclinations, and deſires; the one 
_ prompting and hurrying you into all that 
is evil, the other inviting and leading you 

into all thar is good. So you ſee, Harry, 
and you have felt, that, like Rebekah, you 

have your own Efau, and your own Jacob, 
ſtruggling within your boſom : and the 
war between them mall never ceaſe, til 


tains, juſt returned from an exped: 


; ſpcct due to the quality and accotap! > 
] 
| 


of them would adventure to 
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the one ſhall have w holly conquered and 
ſubjected the other. 


To make this matter plainer and clearer 


to you, my darling, I will tel! you a pretty 
ſtory out of the book that is in my hand. 


Cyrus was a king, and a great con- 


queror, but, in his private capacity „a very 


virtuous man. On a day, ſome of his e cap— 


Krioen, 


informed him that they had Brought lum 


i 4s 7 0 7 * PRE JI £2 Ti, ; 1 r | 
the greateſt wonder in the world, a veung 


— 


Princeſs called Panchen, w nom they Rad 


taken captive, and whoſe charms exceeds: 
il 12 1 Be EO 
ed ail that could be 1Nazined Of woman. 


by 11 5 . — * S 8 N Pete — ; * P% 
Cyrus, as I told you, was virtuous. Ile 
Was already mari ied; And he 1 d Tune 


ning the riſque of being edu Ed from his 


. -hone'ty; by the d dangerous ailuremens of 


this enchanting beauty. He thy ictore 12s 
ſtinately, though reli ent orbid her 
approach; and denied humor the pleaſure 
he might have taken in bene ing her. 


on 


8 
His own hondur „Bower, and che re- 


9 


1147 


ments of ! rac | Ady, demand ed 4 pe IT a 

attention and Precaution 1 Her Me alf. 
For this purple he ſummongd his chief 
captains and favourites. lle alled which 


3 
Fake tiie 


charge of this yo zung beauty; and he pro- 


miſcd che highelſt rewards to bole who. 


You: . O 
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mould honourably diſcharge their truft, 
but threarned his deepelt diſpleaſure to 
any who fhould berray it. 
Al of them ſhrunk at the wwecbenbcs : 
of taking upon them the perſonal cuſtody 
and care of a beauty, whom their great 


and virtuous monarch had not even dared 


to look upon; and no one had offered to 
undertake this perilous commiſſion, till a 
valiant and noble youth, named. Araſp es, 
ſtood forth. - | 
From my infancy, 0 Cy rus, "hid the 
gracetul adventurer. . . been educa- 
ted in the ſchool, and brou ht up at tlie 
ſcet of the divine Zoroaſter. J am accu- 
ſtomed, from my childhood, to combat, 
conquer, and form all ſenſual ſeducers. 1 
hold virtue in mine eye, as its only object; 
my heart eſteems and affects it as my only 
good; the nature thereof is become one 
with my narure, and I do not remember 
the time wherein I have been tempted to 
_ deviate from rectitude, or fink dend 
the calls of hunour. I cannot therefor 
but ſ nile at the fear of my companions, 
: Thcir churage at a breach or in the fic ld 
is unqueſtionable. I have ſcen them face 
aà thouſand deaths; I have ſcen them ruſh 
into dangers; and yet they dread the 
ſighit of a ſin zle and weakly female. For 
mc the Can have BO terrore, ſince 1 am 


! ts, 5 a 
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out of the power and reach of her alla re- 
mente. I will undertake the charge of 
this formidable creature, at the riſque of 
my honour, at the riſque of my life, and 
more than all, at the riſque of the favour 


of 3 Yrus. | 


Ci rus had long loved the perſon, and 


0 memplited and admired ihe virtues of 


this youth, He therefore, with joy and 


confidence, cormmirned this precious Ge- 


oſite to his truſt; in full aſſurance, that 
the perſon and honour of Pan uthes could 7 


no where be lo {ate as in the prote ction ot 5 
Arxafpes. 


The young hero had, i in reality, all the 
virtues that he boaſted. His educa tion 
under ſo beloved and e pe a maſter, 


his early and long habit of ppoſing and 
rejecting the ſmalleſt inc 8 to vice, 


and the delights which he was accuſtomed 
to feel in the ſentiments an = Practice of 
what his judgement app: oed, had in 2 


manner fo wholly luiled his naughty ſelf 


to fleep, that lie did nor ſo nuch as dicam 


that he had an enemy within him. 


This, my Harry, was his heavy misfor- 
tune, and the fad occation of his fall. 
For _ knowing that this evil Eſau was 
{till alive in his boſom, not knowing that 
he had any one to oppoſe Or to ruggle 
with, he kept neither watch nor guard, 


02 
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and fo lay naked and open to the miſchief ” 


that came upon him, as I am n going to * 
you. 


On his ſceing the lady wh was com- 
mitted to his tr uit, he felt no emorion nor 


ſentiment ſave that of wonder, as in be— 


Holding the moſt perfect of the works of 
his Crea tor; and he took a pleaſure in 
providing that the ſhould be treated and 
aecommodated with all poſüble attention 
and reſpect, as due to ſo accompliſhed and 


pre- eminent a being. 


As the nature of his commiſſion gave 
im frequent cccaſions of being near and 


about the perſon of his amiable ward, 


new beauties grew daily viſible and open 
to his eyes. But, above all, in converſing 


with her, the make of her accents, and 


the elegance 1880 ſentimeats, fell inſenſi- 
bly on his foul, that drunk them up as a 


dry ground erinks up the inviſible dew of 
the evening. 


His occaſions. for attending "ON and 
doing little offices and ſervices about her, 


now daily increaſct a, without ſeem! ng 0 
do ſo. When he was called, and tended 


to go elfewherg, bis feer imperceptil iy 


carricd him to the preſence of Panthea. 


His flumbers were ſhort, uneaſy, add 
broken; and, at meals, he knew not w be: 


ther or on what he fed. 


YE Ch 
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At length his eyes opened to the cala. 


mity of his condition. But, at the mo- 


ment wherein he perceived bis love, he 


found himſelf too far gone for the poſh- 

| bility of a return. He was as a mariner 
who had haled his boat upon land ; and, 
thinking himfelt ſecure, had fallen afleep 
therein ; ; but, while he flepr, a ſpring-tide 
came ſilently on, and covered the ſhore, 
and gained upon the beach, and ſwelled 
under the boar, and heaved it from land, 
and turning, bore it farther and farther to 
ſea. Then awakened the helpleſs mariner, 


unprovided of ſail or oar, or of any means 


to effect or attempt a return. He ſaw his 
loſt eſtate; he ſtretched his arms toward 
the land; 3 while he reached it with 
his eyes, he found himſelf carried, by an 
irreſiſtible power, {till more and more di- 

ſtant from the light. 


Thus fared it with the w retched, Toft, 


fallen aw ay Araſpes. He awakened to bis 
condition, he looked around, but found 


himſelf helpleſs. He would have ſtrug- 
gled; he wiſhed his return to virtue; but 
his wiſhes were ſickly, as feeble as a 
dream; and he felt himſelf borne away, 


by a ſecret and ſubtle force, from that 
bonour of which he now barely reratned | 
2 ddant proſpect. 
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The imboſomed fire that preyed upon 
him at length became inſufferable, and 
he deſperate cly determined to feek relief. 
He 3 uimſelf at the feet of the object 
of his deſires, avowed the ardour of his 
: paſſion, and beſought her pity. | 
Ihe Princeſs replied, in a mild but . 
folute accent, I do pity you, Araſpes ; I 
pity you the more, as it is all that my 
power can ever do for you. Two infur- 
mountable barriers oppoſe your defires ; 
the one is my honour, the other my in- 
clination: I am already married to a2 
young hero, the prince and patron of his 
| people, the moſt accomplithed of his ſex, | 
and an honovr to human nature; he is 
my firſt and laſt love, he poſſeſſes my heart 


_ wholly; bur, were it emptied of him, it 2 


would not be empried of its virtue; and | 
the thoughts of any other would be = 
offence to my ſoul. Be adviſed then, A- 
raſpes, depart from temptation, and Ek; 
in abſence, a cure tor the indifcretion of - 
your love. 
'_ Confuſed, aſtoniſhed, ſpeechleſs, Ara- 
ſpes loſt, at once, the little that remained 
to him of virtue and reaſon. He knew 
not what he did, he would have proceeded 
to violence; when the Princeſs ſuddenly 
drew a poniard, and pointed it at her ho- 
ſom: whereat Araſpes ſtraight withdrew, 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 163 b 

| overwhelmed with ſhame, diſappointment, 43 
and defpair. 1 
As ſoon as he had retired, the Princeſs * 
took a little tablet, whereon the inſcribed % 
the — words : : 2 


. To CYRUS. 


« Your Favourite has betrayed his 
7 truſt; he would have offered violence. 
0 Think what is due to your own hon- 


our, as well as that of 
Pax TEA. 


n * * 

1 + w,4. 4.4 : 
by — 4 = = "— Pm. WS 
, —— —— — 


1 % "7 
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This ſhe diſpatched to the Monarch by 

one of her faithful mutes.— As foon as 

Cyrus had perufed it, he ſgghed, and dropt 

à tear, as over the departed virtue of his 
deſt beloved friend He inſtantly ſent 
for Araſpes. Araſpes durſt not diſobcy. 


L >&.- — , E - 4p * 5 | aa Xs Su — 5 * f 5 i 5 7 
FIBRES I-73 Pas al r r 
8 4 — — — d — —e— 


Hle came indeed, but then he did not dare b 
to look upward. 4 
After a filence on beck . 43 
cried out, Whoever thou art, account to 3 
me for my friend, account to me for his 5 
virtue! a virtue chat I deemed to be im- 3 
paſſable, unaffailable. Whereupon Araſ- = 
pes made the following moſt memorable _— 
of anſwers. EE. 
As you are but lately entered on your A 
Greek, my Harry, I will firſt read the f 


© 
* 
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_ paſſage to you, and then give you the 
tenfe of it, word for word. 


Ave, © Lver „ Cafe £4 a 0⁰ vaę Hy A t ory 

Race Ryan T5 ifs % ax, „ aαα KRAUY TE Þ WIT Ypor tgyar 
£22, S Tavre A u ATA. Tt % oö PuneTas Pf ANA 
nac 97 Ju S LK, % oTav ev 1 ayain, Te va 
. PONY „ray Jen Tong, ra a xe * e 


« O Cyrus, it is n+ that 1 bins 
„ two ſouls; for if I had but one foul, 
Dit could not be, at once, both good and 

- «6 evil; not a lover, at the ſame time, O08 © 

« what i is honeſt and diſhoneſt; it could 

not, at once, deſire and be averſe to the 

« ſame thing. It is, therefore, moſt 

e evident that we have two ſouls; and, 

* when the good foul hath the dominion, 

7 good works are performed; but evil 

$6 works, when the evil foul proven : 

© nates.” 5 
Here, Hare: you ſee there were two 

men in one man, which is the ſame thing 

as there being two boys in you. For the 
Houl is the man, Harry; and the body is 
dut as a ſign, to give notice to others, 
that ſuch a man dwells within. | 

But, Sir, ſays Harry, ſince, as you fay : 

and as I find, I have two different boys or 

fouls within me, pray, how came they ta 


i difcrent? did the fame God that de- 
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fired to make the one ſoul good, defire 
alſo to make the other foul evil? 
Your queſtion, my darling, is very pro- 
per, though very deep. I will however 
endeavour, to the beſt of my power, to 
- accommodate my anſwer to tie weaknels 
of your ca; PAcIty. | 
God, who is nothing but goodneſs, can- 
not poſſibly deſire any kind of evil; and 
therefore cannot be, immedi ately, the au- 
thor thereof. But he can mike or create, 
ſuch poor little inguificant beings, as you 
and I are, Harry ; though all that God 
bimſelf can do in our behalf, cannot poſ- 
ſibly make us good, or excellent, or per- 
fect, any otherwiſe than by informing us 
with his own Jocdneſs and perfections. : 
This would lead me, my love, to the 
unfolding that capital ſecret, of which you 


are not yet ſuſceptible 3 a ſecret, upon 


wich this world, fun, moon, and {tars, 
with all the worlds upon worlds that lie 
beyond them, depend and hang, as your 
hat would hang upon yonder nail. 

Ihe angels that are now in Heaven are 
great, good, perfect, and glorious beings; 
becauſe they are filled with the greatnefs, 
goodneſs, glory, and perfection of God. 
For they know that, of themſelves, they 
are nothing ; and chat, in themſelves, they 
are no other than empty and dark crea- 
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| tures, mere ſenſible capacities, prepared 
for the reception, the feeling, and enjoy- 
ment of the light, virtue, and bleſſedneſs 


of their bountiful Creator. 


How the ſpirit of man came to be, in 
itſelf, fo much worſe then an empty and 
dark creature; how it came to be filled 

and pollnted with all manner of evil, with 


ſelfiſnneſs, pride, covetouſneſs, abomi- 


 nable luſts, envy, hatred, malice, revenge- 


fulneſs, and wrathfulnefs how it fur- 


ther came to have a different ſpirit be- 
gotten within it, informing its heart and 
tuning the chords thereof to ſentiments 


of humility, charity, purity, love, patience, 


and peace—this, Harry, is the great 
ſecret, of which you are not yet capable; 

the ſecret, as I told you, whereon the world 

now hangs, whereby it has been changed, ; 


| and whereby it will be renewed. 


In the mean time, let it ſuffice for you, 
1 to feel and to know, that your dark ſpirit 
ſo filled, as I ſaid, with evil, is yourſelf, 
my Harry, is all that you have of the 
_ creature within you; and that the good 


ſpirit, which is begotten within your evil 
_ fpirit, is breathed into you by the power 


and Spirit of God himſelf, in order to op- 


Poſe and conquer the evil, and enlighten 
the darkneſs, and purify the foulneſs of 


Four ſelfh or creaturely ſpirit ; that you 
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may finally become as the angels char are 


in Heaven, filled with the purity, glory, | 


| and bleſſcdncſs of your God. 
Know, therefore, from henceforward, 


and let the ſenſe of it fink into your foul, — 
my darling chat all the evil which is in you 
belongs to yourſelf, and that all the good 


Which is in you belongs to your God; 


| that you cannot, in or of yourſelf, ſo 
much as think a good thought, or form 
a good with, or oppoſc a ſingle temptation 
or evil motion within you. From hence 
learn to be humble, and to think meanly 
af yourtelf, and not aſcribe to yourſelf 
any kind of goodneſs or virtue; for that 
would be ſacriſege, it would be to rob God 
of his peculiar pro, erty of goodneſs. 
From hence further learn, ne ver to prefer 
yourlelf to others, or to think better of 
yourſelf than of any one living; for, ſo 
far as you are a creature, no one can be 
vilcr or faultier than you are; however 


God may be pleaſed, through his mercy 


and bounty ro you, to be better in you 


than | in others. 


Never exalt DROP” my Harry; ehe 5 
in company nor converſation, ot any kind, 
ſay I did tliis or 1 did that, or I ſaid this 
or I ſaid that; for, in exalting yourſcif, 


you cxalt your own proud and evil ſpuit 


above the ache and meck Spirit of God 8 
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that is in you. Let all praiſe mortify and 


be a reproach to your conſcience ; but 
take blame with patience and pleaſure ; 


in ſo doing, you will approve yourſelf a a 
lover of juſtice, as well as a lover of your : 


_ OWN reformation. 


_ Laſtly, my love, turn your whole will 
and affections from your own evil ſpirit, 
to the Spirit of God that is in you, for that 


is the utmoſt that any man can do toward 


his own ſalvation. Reject, ſpurn, and 


deteſt every motion to evil ; embrace, 
cheriſh, and take to your heart, every mo- 


tion of good; you will thereby acquire 
the never- ending glory of having joined 
with God, in the combat and conqueſt 
that he is deſirous of obtaining over all 
the guilt, uncleanneſs and depravity into 5 


which your nature is fallen. 


lere Andrew came up with notice to 
his maſter, that the Earl of Mansfield was 
below, and requeſted to ſpeak with him. 
At this Harry coloured up, and cried, Did 
not I tell you, Sir, what trouble I mould 
bring upon you? Do not be alarmed, my 
den, fays Mr Fenton ; do you ſtay here. 
If there is a neceſſity for your ee, | 
2 1 will ſend you word. 
The father of young Lord Botrom was 


in every reſpe& the reverſe of his fon. 


He had come on foot, without attendants, 
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vas drefled in a plain napped coat, and 

had the mien and appearance of an honeſt 

country grazier. 
My Lerd, fays Mr Fenton, I ſhould 
think myſelf greatly honoured by this 
viſit, if I was not ſo much concerned at 

the occaſion of it. I am truly grieved that 


my fon ſhould have done ſuch great of- 


| fence to young Lord Bottom. Sir, ſays 


the Earl, I find you have quite miſtaken 


the intent of my viſit: I am come to 
thank your ſon for the juſt and noble leſſon 
which he gave to mine; and which he 
bas fo forcibly impreſſed upon his me- 
mory, as will not, I truſt, permit him to 
forget it in a hurry. My Lord, replied 
Mr Fenton, my little fellow is very ſen- 
ſible of his miſbehaviour in this buſineſs, 
He was the firſt to chide himſelf ; and he 
told me the ſtory, very much, I aſſure your | 
| Lordſhip, to his own diſadvantage. FR 
Mr Fenton, rejoined the Earl, after 
what I have heard of your boy, from one 
Jack Freeman, a very faithful and intelli- 
| gent ſervant of mine, I am quite impatient 
to ſee him, and there is nothing generous 
which I am not willing to believe concern- 
| ing him. My wife, indeed, is nor, at all 
times, in my way of thinking. She has 


taken ber young Lord with her to town, 0 
Vor. H. 
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to the doctor s; and I am concerned. & 


the violence of the reſentment which ſhe 
expreſſed on this occaſion, as it may. be a 


means of deferring that acquaintance and 


Intimacy, which I heartily with to culti- 


vate with the family of Mr Fenton. But 
where is this wonderful r I requeſt o 


ſee him. 


Harry, W was immediately EY | 


ed down. As he apprehended that he was 


_ ſent for to be ſeverely chidden, a little 
reſentful haughtineſs aroſe in his mind, 


and ſtrengthened it againſt the e 


of the reproofs chat he expected. | 3 Þ 
| therefore entered with an air that no way 
favoured of mortification, and made but 


à cold though ſolemn bow to the Earl. 


Bleſs me, exclaimed my Lord, what a 
Kriking reſemblance ! I never law two. 


Faces or perſons fo much alike. There is 


no difference, Mr Fenton, between you 
and your fon, except what age has made. 


Mr Fenton ſmiled, and my "Lord comti- 
_ nued—1 always had a notion that your 


heroes were huge fellows ; but here I think 
we have got heroiſm quite in miniature. 


Can this be the one, who, as I am told, 
with a trip or a blow, overthrows and de- 
moliſhes all before him? Come to me, my 
dear, and give me leave t to ſalute) vou. 


: 0 
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12 reſpcctfully approached ; and, 
my Lord, taking him in his arms, and 


warmly kiſſivg him, faid, I thank you, my 


little man, for the gencrous leſſon which 
you gave to my very naughty boy; and 


for the difference which you taught him 
to make, for the future, between the ſau- 


cineſs of a Lord and the 1 of a 
Gentleman. 


Harry felt himſelf, at once, Siſconcert- 


ed, abaſed, and wholly cut down, by this 
compliment from his Lordthip. Art or : 
recovering himſelf, he anſwered ; Lou 
mean to be ſure, Sir, to reprove me the 
more by what you have faid ; but if you 
are in earneſt, | am ſure it is a very bad leſ- 
fon which you teach me, Sir, when you 
praiſe me for my faults, and fo encourage 
me in them. Faults ! my dear, cried the 
| Earl, I heard of none ſuch; what do you 
mean by your faults? I mean, Sir, that when 
I told your ſon as much as chat he was not 
a a gentleman, it ſhewed that I was ſtill leſs 
of the gentleman myſelf; and I very well 
_ deferved the blow which he gave me for 
ſuch an afſront; and I am ready to aſk his 
pardon whenever you pleaſe, my Lord. 
No, no, my man, cried Lord Mansfield, 
you ſhall never diſgrace yourſelf ſo much 
as to make any ſubmiſſions to my naughty 
boy. I ſhall think it no Cilgraces quick 
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and affectingly, replied Harry, to 3 


ſubmiſſions to any one who is fon to ſuch. 


2 gentleman as my Lord Mansfield. 
MV Lord, for ſome time, looked with 
aſtoniſhment at the child ; when, eagerly 
_eatching and preſſing him to his boſom, 
he cried out, On my ſoul, you are the 
{ſweeteſt as well as the nobleſt fellow I was 
ever acquaixed with; and, Sir, I ſhall 
think it an houour to be admitted among 
your friends; and that's what I would not 
ſay to many in Old England. Mr Fen- 
ton, continued the Earl, if you will give 
the trouble to inquire out my 
tle lodge on the hill, you will. oblige 
me; though I envy your character, I ſhall 
be glad of your acquaintance. So ſaying, 
Lord Mansfield got up, after his blunt 
manner, and precipitately withdrew. 
On the following evening, Mr Fenton: 
cook Harry and Mr Clement into his 
ftudy; and taking from his pocket- book a 
number of Bank-Bills, Mr Clement, ſays 


. he, I here make my Harry a prefent of 


| fifteen hundred pounds, reſerving only to 
myſelf the privilege of adviſing how it 
may · be laid out and fecured for him to 


the beſt advantage. 
To- morrow morning you and he are to 
ſet out on foot for London, and there to 


| mke Jodgings as near-to.the. Fleet-priſon 
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48 you can conveniently be accommo» 
dated. You are then to apply to the 
keeper, and to. give him a gratuity for 
making out a written liſt of all the pri- 
ſoners under his cuſtody, with their qua- 
lity and condition annexed, as alſo tho 
ſums reſpectively due, and the terms du- | 
ring which they have been in confinement. 
| You are then to inquire from him the 
_ ſeveral characters, diſtreſſes, and merits 
of all the priſoners of note, and to make 
an entry thereof in a ſeparate paper; but 
then you are not to depend altogether on 
his report. You are to go from room to 
room, to. converſe with the priſoners a- 
part, and to inquire from each the cha- 
racters, fortuncs, and diſaſters of the o- 
thers. 75 
Ibis inquiſition, i in 0 likelihood, will 
take you up above a fortnight, But, 
above all, remember that thoſe among 
them, who are moſt affected by the di- 
ſtreſſes of their fellows, ought to be the 
principal — of your own bene and 
relief. 

Let five hundred 8 of this money 
be appropriated to the enlargement of 
ſach priſoners as are under dureſs for 
ſums not amounting to ten pounds. You | 

will thereby free the captive, give means 
* bread to che . . to * : 
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country 
than uſeleſs, and are alſo a dead weight 


ond incumbrance upon her. Eet the re- 
1 thouſand pounds be applied to 
the enfranchiſement or relief of thoſe pri- 


ſoners of note, whoſe cafes and calamitĩes 


call for fingular compaſſion. And be ſure 
to keep an account, where your money - | 
may fall ſhort of fach valuable purpoſes ; 

ada and as far as five hundred pounds more 


will reach, we will ſupply the defect. 


0 Hereupon Harry caught his patron a- 
dout the neck, and repeatedly kiſſing him, 
dried, © dada, how happy, how very hap- 
py you make me! O, that we had money 
enough to employ every fortnight the 


your round, like this ſweet fortnight !_ 


The very next morning our travellers 
ſet out on their generous expedition. But 
we forbear to ſay any thing relative there- 
to, till cheir return; as they themſelves 
d, and, in truth, have 
the beſt right to give the particulars of | 


re the beſt qualiße 


7 their own extraordinary adventures. 


Our Harry and his friend Clement had 1 
not been gone above an hour, when Mr 
Fenton received a card from the Counteſs 


of Maitland, requeſting his company to 
coffee in the evening. 
the late Earl, a very lovely woman, had 


many members that are worſe- 


She was widow to 


waken the moſt ** houſe on the 
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hill, and was reſorted to by numbers of 


the firſt figure, from among whom ſne 
Was pertey qualified to make a ſelec- 
tion, exceedingly entertaining to herſelf, 
of the ſenſible, che — and the lu- 
. cicrous - 
Mr Fenton attended my Lady vecriiely 
at the time appointed. - When he entered, "0 
ſhe was writing a note at her deſk. On 
turning her eye to the door, ſhe was ſud. 
denly ſtruek with the grace of his figure, 
| the ſweetneſs of his aſpect, and the eaſe of 
his deportment. She was further ſtruck. 
with a recollection as of ſomething very 
intereſting, but which had happened at a 
voaſt diſtance, or of which ſhe had dreamed. 
Her heart was affected; ſhe coloured up, 
and again turned pale, without being yet 
able to move from her chair. At length, 
recovering, and riſing, and advancing to: 
Ward him, Mr Fenton, ſays ſhe, this is a 
: ſingular favour, a favour for which 
1 have long wiſhed. This, Sir, you know 
is my third time of aſking, but my two 
former cards were not ſo happy as to 
bring you. Madam, ſaid he carcleſsly, I 
am but a very poor viſitor; however, 1 
could not refuſe myſelf the honour of at- 
_ tending your Ladyſhip? s ſummons, at leaſt 


for once. I have been now, ſaid the Coun. 


wels, three months on the hill. Within | 


HS 


© 
r 
2 5 


n 
LO es 


rr 


34 
2 — 
2% IE, A [At OR EE a 


* 
= 
b 


176 THE FOOL OF QUALITY: | 


that time I have applicd to all my acquain- 
trance, in order to get ſome of them to in- 
troduce me to you; but none of them 
_ were fo fortunate as to know any of your 
name. To be known, Madam, replicd 


Mr Fenton, a perſon muſt have been, in 


ſome way, confiderable ; indeed it is no 
way difagreeable to my own inclinations, 
to paſs the ſhort remnant of an inſignifi- 


cant life, as little noticed as poſhble. I have 
been juſt writing a note, Sir, ſays my Lady; 


be ſo good as amuſe yourſelf for a mo- 

ment with the books and paintings in my 

cloſet there, and I will attend you. | 
Within a few minutes after Mr Fenton 


bad withdrawn, Mr Sneer entered. What, 


cried he, bowing, all alone, Lady Mait- 2 
land? that's ſurpriſing. Your ſex, it 
ſeems, are grown very careleſs of improve- 
ment, when they negle& the model by 
which they ſhould poliſh their manners. 


O you wretch, exclaimed the Counteſs, 
what brought you here of all things? I 


have a world of company to be with me 
this evening; and if they get but a hint 
of your coming, I ſhall be left as much 
alone as the ſtatue in Buſhy-Park. La, 
Madam, cries Mr Sneer, is it poſſible that 

with all your diſcernment, you ſhould be 
fo much miſtaken? Permit me to aſſure 


Four Ladyſhip, that I am plagued out of | 
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my ne, b the ſalicitations of numbers 
the firſt quality for my company. 


You, youbrute, cried my Lady, your com 
pany courted ! it muſt be by Indians rhen, 
who have a reaſon of their own for wor- 
ſhipping the devil. Why you make no more 
of characters than a reaper does of graſs, 
| when he is cutting down weeds. O0, 


Madam, exclaimed Mr Sneer, they like 


me never the worſe of that; every one 
gladly compounds for the maiming of 
their own character, to have the pleaſure 
of ſeeing thoſe of their neighbours hewn 
down. But pray, Madam, what com- 
| pany do you expect this evening? Why, 
there is Colonel Sweetpowder. Colonel 
_ Sweetpowder of all things? Yes, Sir, and 
| 2 very. fine gentleman too, in my opinion, 
Why, Madam, the man would not want 
ſenſe, it is true, if he had not wholly mif- 
taken the manners of his protcſhon. He 


has been, as I am told, in ſome trifling 


engagements, but never had the rudeneſs 
to attack his enemy, without white gloves. 
He had like to have Joſt his life upon a 


retreat, by the delay which he made in 


ſearch of his ſword-knot. 
Here a footman entered, lying; Co- 
lonel Sweetpowder, my lady.— 


Lady 
Maitland, ſays the Colonel, your truly 
molt devoted. More your s than you are 
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any one's, Mr Sneer ; you are extremely 
happy, Sir, in your tete a tete with her 
Ladythip, bur people have not always the” 
choice of their company. Severe, Col- 
onel, very ſevere, upon my honour, fays 
Mr Sncer. He who wars on the world, 
replies the Colonel, ſhould not hope to 
eſcape without a ſcratch, Mr Sneer ; and 
Il have faults enough to make me angry 
with all who are cenforious. Colonel, faid 
the Counteſs, Mr Sneer has been railing 
at me through fifty families, and is but 
juſt come to aſſiſt me to rail at my neigh- 
bours. On my ſoul, Madam, fays Mr 
Sncer, I am rcfolved not to ſpare the leaft 


of your failings, when I am once ſo inge- 


nious as to diſcover where they lie. Your 
juſtice, Mr Sncer, to the merits of this 
lady, exclaims the Colonel, entitles you 
to ſay what you will againſt the reſt of 
woemankind. 
Mr Fenton juſt then re-entering, the 
. Counteſs introduced him to her acquaint. | 
ance. I hope in heaven, Madam, cried 
Mr Sneer, that the company whom you 
expect may be wholly the reverſe of this 
gentleman's appearance! The mouth of 
raillery muſt elſe learn the language of ad- 
miration; and that would be an exchange 
by no means ſuitable to my taſle, Mr 
Fentdn bowed, bur was Went. : 
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Here was rap, rap, rap, rap; and im- 
mediarcly Lady Cribbage's chariot was 
announced. There now, cries Mr Sneer, | 

there is the happieſt woman in the uni- 
verſe, that's certain. She divides her 
whole time between the two delights of 
her life, Caps and ScanDaL. She is 
never tired of either, and yet runs from 
one to the other, that variety may give 
the higher reliſh to both. 
Lady Cribbage here entered, in all the 
[ hurry imaginable. She flew and emhraced 
the Countefs with tranſport. My dear, 
deareſt Lady Maitland, fays ſhe, how 
happy am I to have got to you at laſt! 


Heavens, what have I endured before 1 


could ger free of that odious London ! 
What a gauntelope have I run! a hundred 
and fifty viſits, no leſs, upon rep; and 
through ſuch a ſortment too, as your mer- 
cers fay! But there is no diſpenſing with 
theſe fopperies ; they had all dropt cards 
at my gate, and I coudn't but return the 
viſit, in good manners to myſelf, you 
know. There was Lady Gadabout, and 
Mrs Chataway, and Mrs Tenderſides, 
and Lady Frump, and Lady Dowager 
Goſlipper, and Miſs Giglett, the merry 
miſs of threefcore, that you know. La, 
Madam, exclaimed the Counteſs, why, 
wele are all perſons of dflipgerhed - 


obſerve you.- 


133% THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 
faſhion. Ay, ay, my dear friend, repliel 


Lady Cribbage, theyarethe noughts of the 


great world; when ſuch as Lady Maitland 


are pleaſed to figure before them, they ac- 
quire a kind of value, they would not 
otherwiſe be picked up ſhould they drop 
on the high-way.--Colonel Sweetpowder, 
ten thouſand pardons! I really did not 
Your ſervant Sir,u—a 
 fineperſon! (half whiſpering to Lady Mait- 
land)-And you here, Mr Sneer ? you are 
the man of the world to whom we ſhould 
pay our firſt reſpects, if we defire that 
dodur caps ſhould fit ſtraight, you know. 
Why, my Lady, ſays Mr Sneer, would 
| you be like the Turk, and allow no bro- 
ther flanderer near your throne ? but the 
field of folly and ridicule is wide enough 
for us both. Beſides, Madam, we aſſail in 


very different manners. I am like the Par- 
thian, no more then a back-ſtroke and 


away; but your Ladyſhip moves on like 

Time or Death, and mows down your ſex 

without diſtinction before you. O fye, Mr 
Sneer, ſaid Lady Cribbage ! What ſay you 
Sir, can you think ſo hardly of me? No 
truly, Madam, anſwered Mr Fenton, I 

am rather inclined to believe that you on- 
1y prune, for I have often obſerved, that, 


after very keen hands, reputation ſprouts 


ane, and flouriſhes the better. O Lady 
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| Cribbage, Lady Cribbage, excluimed Mr 
Sneer, that's the ſcvercit ching „ upon my 


honour. that has been ſaid this d. ay. Wuat, 


aliow a lady the will to do milchict, and 


not allow her the power! can any ching 5 
be ſo provokms? Well, ſuppoſing it be 


15. rejoined Lidy Cribba ze, would rather 
| be cut by that gentle man's razor than Mr 
Sneer's hatchet. But, a propus, 1 wonder 

what keeps Lady Ph lig rec! I met her a 
my lait viſit. and ſhe told me ſhe has but 


haif a d zen mare to pay and be with ey 


ſhe brin Zs wich her anew language for 1 


day, I'll engage. That woman, lays Mr 
Sncer, Ou. br to be itrun; 3 up for minting 


our Emo lith dialect. True, added the Co- 


lou l, if her coin would . 
C me, dearc ſt Lady Maitland, cried . a- 
dy Cribbage, white we choice ſpirits are got 
togcther, let us know what company you 
have tummoncd tor the evening, I hope 
in goodneſs youu have laid in a ſufficient 
fund for merrt.nent. I fhoult droo) to 
death. if the propriety of their manners 
left no room das cre Fear not, faid 
the Counteſs; bur mark tlie Cuaracters as 
they paſs. 1 5 
Firſt, there is Sir B. nk Toilette. 
Moſt cacellenr, exelaimed Lady Cribbage; 
the amphibious wierch! he MA is fo like. 
an otter, between his COuntry- n | 
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that he can't get rid of, and his couri- 


breeding that he can't aſſume. 


Again, there is Lord Bottom, Earl of 


Mansfield, lately come to the hill. Ay, 


added the Colonel, there is the ſample that 


nature gave us when the intended to ſhew 


What man ought to be. He! the bear, cries 
Sneer ; for heaven's fake, Colonel, how 


can you praiſe a man whoſe manners are ſo 


wholly the reverſe of your own? I allow 
| That he has talents and learning, though 


| he ſeems to know nothing about the mat- 
ter; and he piques himſelf, folely, on the 


moſt plebeian of all virtues, that of being 


an Honesr MAN. Do you know bim, 
Mr Fenton? Juſt enough, Sir, faid Mr 
Fenton, to make me fear that [ ſhould ra- 


ther 8 matter of ridicule to his Lord- 
ſhip, than hope to be merry at his expence. 


1 have been told, ſaid Sneer, that on his 
return from his travels, he was an accom- 
pliſhed cavalier, but he ſuddenly took a 
diſguſt to all manner of politeneſs; and [ 
: gueſtion, at this moment, if there be five 
men in England to whom he would fay, 


Your ſervant ! and I am confident, added 


the Culonel, that there are nor five men 
in England whom he would not ſerve. 


Talk not of him, dear Colonel, exclaim- 


ed Lady Cribbage; he fay, more ſhocking 
| things, in fewer and umpler words chan 
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any Cynic that ever breathed. Becauſe, 
M.dam, rejoined the Colonel, he is too 
much our friend to hurt us by flattery, 
and he never reproves but with an inten- 
tion to reform. * ell, well, cricd Sneer, I 
on there is not much matter for Hughter 
in his char acter. Let us call another cauſe, 
"001 ho COMES us xt, Lady Maitland ? 


The Wow Maw! kin, fays the Coun- 


| te ſs, the huge Kentiſh fortune, . She who 


keeps three m: arriageable daughters inthe 


nurſery, for fcar: people ſhould be fo im- 
pertinent as to Inquire who brought. them 


into the world. She, is not yet in deſpair 


ob a third jointure. And ſhe would bribe 
others by her ſmiles, to be as forgerfu} of 
her age as ſhe is herſelf. I ner er ſee her, 
eries Lady Cribbage, but ſhe puts me in 
mind of a May morning, when the long 
pole is aukw ardly hung with flowers and 
garlande. She has been equally bappy, ö 
aids Mr Sneer, in adorning her mind with 
tlie flowers of &; ence; and is as ridicu- 
loufly affected in the parade of her learn- 
ing as the is ol her dreſs. I could * 


Pardon all this, favs the Colon 1, if the 


were not fo mercilefs in her ccrtures on an 
article of female virtue, to a fine breach 
| of which no man living will ever lead Mrs 
Mawkin 1 into temptation. But have you 


* 
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any more blocks; Madam, for the derten 


out of our Mercuries ? 
Yes, yes, ſaid the Counteſs, there's e- 


yoogh to laugh with, and enough to laugh 


I warrant youu. Therc's our friend 


Billy Buſle. Glud ſcreamed Lady Crib. i 


bag e, I with I had brought another gow n; 


this is he who is always fo buſy Where 


there's nothing to do; ; he is fo tull of bis 


friendſhips, that you never can eſcape 
without fome damage; and he ſpoils you _ 
a ſaite of Brocade, in his Surry to reach 


you your coffee. 


Then, ſays the Countels,” there” g Miſs 
Trinket. O the pretty bauble! cries Mr 


Sneer, whocver marries her will have ſome- 


thing to hang to his watch. Does the 
brine up the rear of your viſtrams, Lady 


1 7 


No, ſaid the Counteſs. we FOR Lady 
Homeſput n, with an et cetera of no charac- 


ters, yet to come Homeſpun! exclaimed 


* dy Cribbage; upon my word, the beſt 


 ſort-of a gammer of quality thar 1 our 
The good woman would really be ſenſihle 


eompany, if the was not fo utterly void of 
education. Could you think how the poor” 


creature exnoſed her ionorance Votherday! 
ſhe pepped in where I was engaged at four 
banded cribbage. Having peer'd over the 
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1 at Aide follies of her hi, zh life; the laughs at 
 herfelf alſo, with great « 200d- humour, Tor - 
being ſo ſenſibly out of the faſhion. _ 
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; game with vaſt ſagacity, What, ſays he, 
I think your Ladyſhip has got to your old 
game of quadrille. Ha, ha, ha! Lady 

_ Homeſpun, I fancy, is one of thoſe who 


think of getting in to a faſhion exactly at 


dhe period that others have got out. 


Madam, faid the Counteſs, if Lady 


| Homeſpun had time to ſpare, from the 
duties of religion and a life of benevo- 
lence, the would undoubtedly employ it 
in ſtudying matters more ſuitable to your 
Ladyſhip's taſte. Her peccadillos, however 
are pardonable on account of her pleaſant- 


; for while ſhe laughs, with great juſtice, 


Here again was a loud rapping ; ; and 


tne peals were repeated with little inter- 
miſſion till all che company arrived. They 


ſucceeded fo quickly, that Lady Maitland | 
had ſcarce time to receive each of them 
with a diſtinction and manner of addrets 
that ſhe judged moſt agrecable to their 
humours and characters. * 
In the firſt place, Mrs Phillizree ruſh-d 


in and cried, Lady Maitland, I am moſt 


tuperlatively yours. I am yours Madam, 
ſaid the Counteſs, poſitively, beyond all 
compariſon. Such a ſtranger as Mis 


Trinket! you have inquired le Way at 


Q3 
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laſt, then. I felicitate you, Miſs, on your 
new acquifition. I am told that your green 
monkey is abſolutely the greateſt beau, 
and the greateſt wit, within the purlieus 
of St james's!—Sir Bumkin Toilette, how 
happy you make us! I hear you have got 
rid of all your vile country- incumberances 
of huge houſes and dirty acres, and that 
the Court may now hope to have you all 
to itfelf, Mrs Mawkia ! you put us un- 
der a thouſand alarms; we were afraid we 
ſhou'dn't have yon. Dear Madam, how 
extremely rich and elegant is all this! and 
how condeſcending, in a Lady of your 
taſte, to appear to owe any thing to drefs 
and outward ornament.—O, Mr Buſtle, 
thrice welcome!] our ſex may now boaſt 
of having a fervant. For theſe other men- 
creatures are fo liſtleſs, or fo awkward, 
as not to merit a curtſey m the way of 
wages. My Lord Mansfield, this is more 
than an honour, it is a benefit. If lome 
of us are not improved before you leave 
us. I fhall, for my own part, take great 
blame to myſelf—My dear Lady Home- 
ſpun : how are the ſweet babies ? how 
are your obliging domeſtics? how are all 
your cats and dogs? Believe me, I take 


an intereſt in the harmony and good- hu- 


maour of every thing about . I think, 
* Lady Homeſpun, they all OP" to 
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droop, ſince your Ladyſhip has ceaſed to 


make them happy by your preſence. 


The Earl of Mansfield, looking about, 


perceived Mr Fenton, turned Precipitate- 
ly to him, and catching him in his arms, 
-- nr TERS, he cried, how glad am Ito 
meet you | what an advantage I ſhall e- 
ſteem it at all times and in all places! how 
is my Harry, my little hero ? Mr Fen- 
ton bowed twice. 


Here, WIe n ſaid the Countels, tea 


and coffee! and order the tables and cards 


to be laid in the next room. Lord Manſ- _ 


field, what news? you are an intimate of 
5 all the foreign cabinets. 


Our domeſtic news, anſwered the Earl, 5 


is by far the moſt extraordinary. It is 
affirmed that our frecholders, throughout i 
the ſhires and boroughs of England, "have 
entered into a reſolution againſt bribery 
and corruption. 


Our Parliament have alſo this moment 
in agiration, an act for eſtabliſhing the 


two virtues of PROBITY and CnasTITY, 


reſpectively, among the ſexes. To this at 


they further propoſe to add ſeveral clau- 
ſes, in the nature of a codicil annexed to 
à⁊ will. Among others, it is intended to 
make a general exchange of the forms of 
good manners, for the offices of good na- 


ture; and all afts of bencvolence are here- 
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| after to paſs, by an immurable law, for 
proofs of high breeding. 


It is further to be enacted, that every 
courtier or great man may. be ſued upon 


huis promiſe; or even on fuch intimations 


of nods, ſmiles, or whiſpers, or ſqueezes 
by the hand, as may credibly be ſuppo- 
ſed to keep people in expectation, No 
advantage is to be taken of 1 ignorance by 
any trader, nor of innocence in the com- 


merce between the ſexes. 'The glow of _ 


modeſty is the only rouge that will be al- 
lowed to any fair face of quality, in theſe | 

his Majeſty's dominions. 8 
No perſon of any ſtation will hercafter 


i admitted to go abroad in ſearch of 


faults, till they can find none at home by 
the help of a candle. And, laſtly, all flan- 
der is to be accounted petty-treaſon : for- 


aſmuch as it has been intimated, ſome- 


N how or other, that the loſs of a gd name 
is more deplorable in its conſequences, 
than rhe lots of any other property, or 
even of life. TH 
Hey day! exclaims the Counteſs, at 
this rate we ſhall have Lady Homeſpun at 


the very tip-top of the mode—Ay, lays 
Miſs Trinket, but what will become of _ 


your Ladyſhip, who are now accounted the | 
pattern of all elegance and politeneſs! O 
Miss, cried the Colonel, Lady Maitland 
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will ts well enough : ſhe has only. to 
drop a few articles that are ſuperfluous 
to her good ſenſe and her good nature. 
She will thereby, as | rake it, be only un- 
diefſed, and happily reſtored to all her 
native lovelineſs. 
Dem'me, exclaims Sir Bamk] in, ir mar: 
ters come to this paſs I ſhall have made 
a fine kettle of ech on 't. hnau't I? to throw 
awav ſo many thouſands of pounds, with 
an Immenſiry of time _ ains, on del Bene; 5 
and taſte, and virtue and the be. mu- monde, 
an 4 all that- What, cries Mrs M. 1 are 
cur Parliament beſide themſelves ? Here 
has the world been growing up, theſe ſix 
t oufand years, to its grand climacteric of 
curly accomp liſhments . and now they 
v id overtùhrowit! * whole building, and 
mix us of the pinnacle with the duſt of the ; 
vulgar. If we of high life are to he laid 
under reſtraints, with cits and villagers, 
what alvantage willi fortune give us? it 
will no longer be of any uſe to its owners. 
— This is prepoſterouſly, cried Mrs Philli- 
Tree, the moſt laugh ible ſcheme that ever 
was conceivab le on ms. ſide the tropic. 
Our Parliament would affect to be an he- 
teroclite to all other parliaments. But the 
beſt on't is, that their power is immenſe- 
ly too little for the greatneſs of the im- 
tenfity of their undertaking. Pardon me, 
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Madam, replied the Colonel, I know of 
nothing beyond the ability of our Parlia- 
ment. In ſpirituals alike as temporals, 
their power is the fame in England as that 
of the Pope is at Rome; they can bind or 


looſe, at pleaſure, in beaven as on earth. 


Beſide, Madam, adds Snecr, with refſr«& 
to our Parliament, this is very far from 
being a laughable ſcheme; 1 rather held 
it to be both loveable and nu lable. 1 vey 


muſt thereby forego no in cot Hderable ad- 


vantages on their own r They will 
no longer be intereſted in rhe proſtitution 
of their conſtituents, or the ſale of their 
country. They have ir even in contem- _ 
plation to decline their capital privilege of 
maintaining their families at the expence 
of their neighbours; and propoſe, for the 
future, to pay their debts.—l hope, my 
Lord, fays Mr Buſtle, your new laws are 
not to be put in force againſt the officers 
of friendſhip and civil manners. No, Sir, 
ſays Lord Mansfield, only againſt the pa- 
rade of them --- - 
Here Mr Buſtle obſerved har the col. 
fee was filled out, and roſe with precipi- 
tation to help the ladies. — Away, You 
wretch, keep from me a mile! ſcreamed 
out Lady Cribbage. No nearer, dear Sir, 
no nearer I befcech yan, exclaimed Mrs. 


| Philligree and Miſs Trinket.— Mr Buſtle, 


1 


d 
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ſays Lord Mansfield, I would adviſe you 


ro tender your ſcrvices to Lady Maitland 


and Lady Homeſpun ; if you happen to 
f,. ill your coffee on their cloaths, you will 
oblige them with an apology for giving 
them away to the firſt poor body. —— _ 
I with, my Lord, ſays Lady Cribbage, that 
you knew how to compliment ſome, with 
leſs expence to others. But a- propos, my 
Lord, theſe fame compaſſive acts againſt 
ander. and going from home in ſcarch 


| of faults, as you phraſe it, have they yet 
paſſed into a law? 


: 3 
man Time by the forclock. Pray, ladies, 
have ye heard any thing lately of the two 
Miſs Worthys ?. 
ſwered the Coumck, nothing more than 
that they are both very good and very 


Fney have not, 
—O then we may take good- 


Nothing new, an- 


amiable.— Poor orphans! ſays Lady Crib- 


bage, they are greatly to be pitied. The 
eldeſt has preferred an intrigue with her 


guardian's footman to the honourable ad- 


. dreſſes of Mr Melvin, and is rerircd for 
a month or ſo to her aunt in the country. 
WW bile her ſiſter, on the other hand, pre- 

ferred lawful marriage with the butler to 
a ſettlement of a thoufand a- year from his 
grace of A 


Miſs Worthy. ſaid the 


Colonel. is certainly gone to her aunt's, as 


your Lordſhip intimated ; for Mr Melvin 
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and I areto be with her in a few days, by 

her own appointment : and I can vouch, 
that her ſiſter has married the butler your 

Ladyſfiip mentions, for 8 is a very par- 
* friend of minc; a young gentle 
man of great merit, Family. and fortune, 
who aſſumed that dif quiſe, like a hero in 
romance, in order to Zain the ncarer ac- 


ceſs to his princeſs. 


Por ſhame, gentlemen, ſays Lord Mans- 
field, no more of your viadications, I be. 
; ſeek ye. Perhaps there is not a ſin le 
perſon preſent, who is not at this moment 
a ſubject of raillery, mayhap of calumny, 
to ſome other tea-rable. Let us allo tale 
up the racket and return the ball of ſcan- 
dal. Indeed, I know few people of whom 


any good can be ſaid; and none who may 
not be cenſured. Habs offence to rrui i1, 


Befide, as evil is now ſpoken fo univerſally 


of every body, no one is hurt thereby, 
If any, in particular, ſhould eſcape de- 


traction, it might juſtly be ſuſpected that 
they had no one quatty that deterved to 


be envicd. 


O fye, my lard, cried Lak Wide, 


how can you think ſo uncharitably of 


people? there are many of my acquaint- 
ance who have really valuable qualities. 
is true, there is Lady Gamelove, and Mrs 


| Situp, and Nu Frcak, and a hundred 


. or ER NTSC 
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others, whoſe heads will fit the cap of 


ſcandal, turn it which way you will. But 
then there is Mrs Orderly, and Miſs 
Neighbourly, and a few others, whole re- 


putations remain almoſt quite unſullied. 
If Mrs Orderly has faults, ſhe however has 
the diſcretion to keep them from view. 
Miſs Neighbourly, indeed, does not fet 
up for a beauty; ſhe knows ſhe will have 
_ nothing to repent of for any murders 


committed by her pinking eyes ; but then 


ſhe is the beſt-tempered and pleaſanteft 
body breathing ; ſhe never fails to excite 
merriment en ſhe comes; tis a 


pity. it ſhould ever happen at her own. 


It 1 d; An' t PS to be tedious, „ falt 1215 


neee could give you a recent ſtory 
that affected me ext -emely. The compa- 
ny inſtantly urged her to graũſy their CU- 


riofiry, a avd ſhe began as follows 
Some weeks ago, I ſent to the ſervants 


office to inquire for a female of ſome edu- 


cation, who might affiſt me in the inſtruc- 
tion of my lirtle girls. The day follow. 
ing, a Young Woman came to be hired. - 
Her appearance was moit belpc: king; 
and, with a conntenaace capreſfiee of 


every victue, {he look d a renuuciation 
of the ſmalloſt title t τοõm | 
r 
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I aſked for her character; but ſhe an- 
ſwWered, with an air of the ccepeſt humi- 
liation, that ſhe had never been in ſervice ; 
chat ſhe was an unfortunate ſtranger, who 


dcſerved no one's good word; and that 


| ſhe had nothing to aſk but my acceptance 
of her labour, and the Gelter of my 


Toof. 


5 year. 


I had not the 13 to > reject keys and, 
on trial, I found that ſhe was miſtreſs of 

_ the polite languages, and of every female 
accompliſhment, though ſhe did not feem 
to have reached her two- and. n 


She grew cn fond of my chil- 
dren. She uſed to look with a melancho- 
ly kind of pleaſure upon them; and fre- 

quently, during the times of her dreſſing 

or inſtructing them, I obſerved her tears 
ſtriving to ſteal away unnoticed. 
This, with the thouſand 8 "We 
accompanied her words and actions, made 


me impatient to know whence and who 


ſhe was. She perceived my curioſity ; and 
with a beſceching and mortified air, Ab, 
Madam! faid ſhe, ſeek not to hate me; 
ſeck not to know the ſtory of my ſhame, 
 fince it cannot be told without reficct- 
ing diſcredit os en of worth and 
Lonour. I 
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The day after, Sir Hanmer Homeſpun 


came in, where Peggy, for fo ſhe called 
herſelf, was chatting with my little girls 
at the further end of the room. I am 
come, my dear, ſaid he, from a viſit to ? 
Mr Grace, the new acquaintance in whoſe 
praiſe you heard me ſpeak fo largely. I 
inquired out his Bowie, and went up with- 
out ceremony. As I entered his cham- 
ber, I was ſtruck with a new and very 
affecting object. He ſat oppoſite to a 
pier glass, wherein I obſerved him, un- : 
noticed; and on each knee he held an in- 
| fant, over whom he wept plentifully, | 
while he carefſed them, in turns, and 
_ tenderly preſſed them to his boſom.” © 
At length he perceived me, and roſe _ 
in confuſion. You have caught me, Sir 
Hanmer, ſaid he, lamenting the loſs of a 
falſe woman, whom yet I cannot ceaſe to 
love, and whoſe fault bas not been able 
to abate my fondneſs for theſe her inno- 
cent offspring. The miſguided wrerch, 
while I was lately in the country, eloped 
with Lord Riot from her own honour and 
happineſs. Lord Riot has ſince paid his 
_ treſpaſs with his life; but what is become 
of my Peggy I know not. Can I depend 
on your goodneſs to inquire her out ? 'tis 
a pity that one fo lovely ſhould be utter. 
ly lot. Here is a bill for 500 /. diſpoſe 
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of it, my friend, as you think beſt for 
her advantage, and let not her neceſſities 
plunge her deeper in guilt. 
Here the children fhrieked out, and 
cried, that Peggy was dead, their Peggy 
Vas dead! We inſtantly ran to them, and 
found her in a fit, in which ſhe continued 
ſcveral hours without ſign of life. As ſoon © 
as ſhe opened her eyes, ſhe turned them 
laanguidly upon me. Ah, Madam! ſaid 
ihne, you know me now. I am faulty i in- 
deed, but much more e And, 
as you were lately deſirous to hear my 
ſtory, you ſhall have it without extenu- 


ation or diſguiſe. 


I am daughter to a poor frames; who 
was tenant to the father of Mr Grace. 
When I was about nine years old, the 
| young gentleman, who was lately return- 
ed from the college, happened to be out 
_ a-ſporting, and called in at my father's. | 
I conſidered him as a ſpecies quite differ- 
ent from all I had feen of man. His pre- 
fence gave me a pleaſure till then unfelt, 
and his parting was as the loſs. of ſome- 
thing extremely dear. = 
From that time he choſe our r part of 
. the country for the ſcene of his diverſions, 
and his vifits became longer and more 
frequcut. He never failed to bring: me 


* 
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ſome little preſent, and I betrayed my 
affection by many artleſs teſtimonies _ 
In about three years, old Mr Grace 
died. My father got, no one knew how, 
into plentiful circumſtances, and ſent me 
to a boarding- ſchool, where I was care- 
fully educated in all the becoming mat- 
ters of which I was capable. : 
I no began to apprehend from addict 
my advantages flowed; and my young 
| heart was penetrated with the moſt lively 
and affecting gratitude. I grew more re- 
ſerved, however, as my ſentiments grew _ 
more ardent ; ; and, whenever my bene- 


factor came to viſit me, we app-ared un- 


der a mutual re{traint from tlie ſuppreſ- 
ſion of paſſions, which I thought it inde- 
cent and he unſeaſonable, to expreſs. „ 
When I arrived at the age of ſixteen 
years, Mr Grace publicly addrefſed me 
for marriage. Can you think it, Madam, 
that, while my heart embraced the over- 
ture with the warmeſt tranſport, it was 
yet with the ſtrongeſt reluctance that 1 
yielded to a happinets which I deemed ſo 
injurious to the honour and intereſt of 
him whom I loved as I loved my Own 
ſoul. Ds 
Five years, the happieſt ſure that ever 1 5 
were paſſed upon earth, I lived, bleſſing 
and bleed by my acart's choſea Mater, 


198 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


and bore him three lovely reſemblances of 


the image that was always — to ** 


foul. 


One night, Mr Grace returning as 
than uſual, brought home a wounded ' 
- gentleman ; but entered as privately as 
poſſible, for fear of alarming me. This 
. gentleman was Lord Riot, whoſe life Mr 
Grace had faved, at the peril of his own, 
from the reſentment of an Enke. buſband, 


who had fer npon him with advantage. 


As it was feared that his wounds were 
mortal, the ſurgeons advifed that he 
ſhould not be removed, and he lay ſix 
weeks at our houfe ; where, induced by 
hoſpitality and the defire of my huſband, 
I attended him with a care and tender- 1 


neſs that he rewarded with perdition. " 


When he took his leave of us, he ſeem- 
ed to labour under a ſenſe of inſufferable 
obligations. As ſoon as his health was 
eſtabliſhed, he fent me a diamond neck 

| Jace, of great value; but Mr Grace was 

then in the country, and I directly return- 
cd the traitor's preſent. The next day he 
ſent up his name, and requeſted to be ad- 
mitted; but J excufed myſelf from recei- 
ving the viſits of gentlemen in the abſence 
of my huſband. The day following, how- 
ever, having bribed my ſervants, he was 
permitted to enter my chamber; where, 
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| without addreſſing a word to his Lordſhip 
E ſeverely rebuked my maid for ſuch an 
inſolent intruſion, and withdrawing ha- 


| Rtily to my cloſer, I clapt to the door. 


Alter this L heard no more of Lord Riot 
for ſome time; bur, alas! he and his dia- 
bolical inſtruments were not idle, One 
evening, being ſeized with an unaccount- 
able drowzineſs, I lay down, and was in- 
ſenſible to every thing that paſſed, till I 


awakened the day following in a itrange 


bed, and in the arms of "= cruel and ac- 
_ curſed undoer. | 
Il I inſtantly fcreamed out; and, pulking : 
blip violently from me, ſprung out upon 
the floor. While I huddled on my clothes, 
all the horrors of my condition roſe full 
upon my view. I flew to the door, but 
finding it locked, I was ſeized with ſudden 
madneſs. I daſhed the piers. and jars to 
| ſhivers. I caught whatever came in my 
way, and threw it at the villain, who, ter- 
rified by my fury, made his eſcape thro? 


a back Moor, and bolted it after him. 
Some woman whom he ſent to me re- 
covered me from a fir. The dear and 
tender images of huſband and children 
then came to my mind. My rage was 


drowned in my grief; I wept and — 
- withour OP jd np og a 
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- For three weeks I continued thus im- 


mured and inconſolable, my fits of frenzy 


ſtill returning whenever Lord Riot pre- 

ſented himſelf to my view. At length | 
aſſumed the patience to expoſtulate with 

him on the irretrievable ruin he had 
brought upon me, my wreck of fame and 
honour; and, what was infinitely worſe, 


my loſs of huſband and children, to whoſe 
faces I never more Down dare to lift an 
eye. 


ſired at him, and ſomebody fell, But I 
waited not to inquire into the iſſue of 
the ſcuffle. The face of my injured huſ- 
band was now more dreadful to me than 
that of my raviſher. The doors lay open. 

I hurried to the ſtreet. I flew along I knew 


not where; and running into a little ſhop, 
1 fat down dy the counter, and fainred 


. 


ſtory. And, as I determined for ever to 
| hide myſelf from family and acquaintance, 


and as far as 5 from the world, * 


While 1 ee to e my ds. : 

trayer, we heard a buſtle below ſtairs. 
He flew to ſome piſtols that hung in the 
apartment. The door burſt open. My 
| huſband ſuddenly entered. Lord Riot 


lde poor woman of that little bowls 
| behaved herſelf toward me with much hu- 
manity. I told her part of my unhappy 
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put me in the way of getting into ſervice; 


whereby I have received the only conſola- 
tion of which I am capable on this ſide 


5 the grave, that of your Ladyſhip's favour 
and protection. 


Here Mrs Grace cloſed her diſtreſsful 
: hiſtory. As Sir Hanmer and I greaily. 
pitied and eſteemed her, we endeavoured 


to give her comfort, by obſerving that 
there was nothing m this adventure, 


wherewith the molt cenſorious, or even a 

| huſband of the molt delicate ſentiments, 
could reproach her. Ah, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, when my body was as pure as my 
ſpirit, I was every way unworthy of Mr 
Grace; and ſhall I now bring pollution to 
his honourable boſom? How will the 
world interpret my reſiding three weeks | 
in the houſe and cuſtody of alibertine? A. 
las! I have no portion ſave diſgrace to 


bequeath to my dear infants, nor any le- 


gacy to my kindred but confuſion of 2 
feel that I haften to the 


| face. But 
end of my ſorrows. 


As the ſpoke her countenance 1 5 
and we perſuaded her to lic down and 


try to take ſome repoſe. 


Within an. hour or two after, a gentle- 
man came, and haſtily inquired for my 


huſband. It was Mr Grace. My dear 


Sir Hanmer, faid he eagerly, rejoice with i 
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me! my Peggy is innocent, ſhe is virtuous 
as ever. That ruffian Lord Riot, by the 
promiſe of a thouſand guineas, prevailed 


on her woman to give her a fleeping po- 
tion, and had her conveyed to his touſe 


during her ſtate of 'inſenſibility. O wy 
Peggy, might I but behold you once a- 
gain] Riot, finding it impoſſible to ſub. 


due her to his pleaſure, refuſed to pay the 


woman the price of her perfidy, and ſhe in 
revenge told me where he held my wife 
| ſecreted. O my diſtrefſed, my ſhamefaced 
angel, what is become of you? I took out 


a replevin, and forced my ht into the 
villain's houſe. He aimed a piſtol at me, 


but happened to ſhoor his accomplice. 


He then drew his ſword, but at the ſe- 
cond paſs I pierced him to the heart. 
The traitreſs did not immediately die of 


ber wound; ſhe ſurvived till within this 
bour, and in her mortal agonies ſhe re- 
. veuked ro me all the circumſtances of this 


diabolical plot. 


Here we conſoled Mr Grace, TIF in 


forming him that his lady was ſafe and in 
the houſe; but that ſhe was ſomething in- 
diſpoſed, and had lain down to reſt, His 


_ impatience was too great to be reſtrained 
from ſeeing her. I entered her chamber 
firſt, and apprifed her of his coming. As 
ke renderly IP the ſtarted * in 
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her bed, and her boſom was agitated with 


agonizing emotions. She gazed wildly at 


him. She attempted to ſpeak, but could 
not find utterance; when ſcizing his 
hand, and catching it to her lips, ſhe ſunk 
down gently, and Txpired upon the pre 

ſure. 


As ſome of the company ſtill continued 


Harn up, and after ſupper the converſa- 


tion happened to turn upon dreſs. 
Is it not amazing, cried Sneer, (with a 
ſarcaſtical glance at the ladies) is it not 
amazing to think, that the nature and 
reaſon of things ſhould be ſo wholly in- 
verted as, in ſome caſes, to mean and 
effect the very reverſe of their original in- 
tention and inſtitution? The firſt uſe that 
was made of the fig-leaf demonſtrates, 
that dreſs was ſolely appointed for the co- 
vering of ſhame and nakedneſs: and yet 
woman has been fo ingenious, in proceſs 
of time, as to turn the loſs of her robe 
of original innocence into matter of pane 


and oſtentation. 
The covering from cold, as well as 


to honour Lady Homefpun's pathetic nar- 
ration with their tears, Lady Cribbage 
cried out, Cards, cards here immediately, 
to drive away melancholy ! 2 
Atſter cards, an elegant ſupper was 


— 


from ſhame, ſaid the Colonei, may be al- 
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lowed of ſome ſenſible uſe, with reſpect 
to drefs ; at leaſt among us, who are pla- 
ced ſo far north of the tropic. 


Our neighbour Lewis, laſt winter, had 


occaſion to paſs through the ſtreets of 


Paris. His travelling palace was drawn 
by eight white ſteeds. The froſt was in- 
5 tenſely ſharp; the glaſſes were all drawn 
up; and this warm enterprizer for uni- 
verſal monarchy, fat ſhivering amidſt the 


Vrappings of his furrs and robings. 


4s he paſſed, he eſpied a young man 
of a portly perſonage, ſtanding at an 


angle, clad in a fingle ſilk coat, with his 


hair powdered out, and his hat under his 5 


arm. 


Lewis inſtantly pulled the bell; his 
coach ſtopped; he let down a ide win- 
dow; he ordered the ſtranger to be called; 

and, as nothing makes a man fo man- 


nerly as the ſenſible want of ſomething 


from the party to whom he applics, the ; 
Monarch addreſſed him with the moſt gra- 
cious and affable air, and requeſted to 
know by what means he could keep 
himſelf ſo warm, in ſuch extremity of 15 


weather. 


- "Thar, Sire, 8 the ſtranger, i "| W 
ſecret which my honour forbids me to 
reveal; and which nothing fhall extort 
from me, ſave the commands of your Ma- 


8 «ia Fs _ * 
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jeſty. 1 promiſe you, Sir, ſaid the King, 


that I ſhall not be ungrateful, and that you 

| ſhall have no cauſe to repent your ha- 
ving intruſted me with your recipe. I 

engage then, Sir, that provided you fol- 

low my preſcription, there ſhall not be ſo 
warm a Monarch in the univerſe. Iam 
impatient, pray inform me, what am I tro 
do? As Ido, fo pleaſe your Majeſty ; put 

your whole wardrobe upon your back 
The King laughed himſelf into a heat, 
and that very hour ordered a commiſſion | 
in his own guards to be made out for his 


it preſcriber. 


Your ſtory, Colonel, is elegantly faceths 

| ous, ſaid Lady Maitland. 1 apprehend, 
| however, that other valuable purpoſes are 

anſwered by dreſs, over and above the 
mere decency and comfort of clothing. 
| Were it not for the various diſtinctions of 
dreſs, it would be impoſſible to point out 


the ſeveral orders of men throughout the 


reſpective ſubordinations that are neceſ- 

ſary to ſociety. Without this uſeful ex- 

pedient, we ſhould be in utter confuſion; 
we ſhould not know who was who; Wa 
ſhould not know to whom reſpe& or o- 
| bedience was due, nor be able to aſcer- 


tain the prince from the peaſant. 


O lud! cried Mrs Mawkin, as your 
Ladyſhip ſays, how w bumbling 
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and mortifying it would be! Without the 


richneſs of dreſs, how ſhould we of the 


grand monde ſhew any difference between | 


ourſelves and vile plebeians? 


O, Madam, anſwered Lady Cribbage, 


| plebeians are not confined to low life 


alone; the great world has its vulgar too, 
I affure you. The difference does not lie 
In the richneſs: : I have ſeen an aſs cloth. 
ed in a very gorgeous ſumpter-cloth. 
fin&ion lies in wearing the 
qualities of the mind on the outward 
habit, in the peculiarity of fancy and ele- 


The true di 


ance of taſte. 


_ * Your Ladyſhip might 1 have ad- 
ded, ſaid Miss Trinket, that dreſs is a hand- 
mad to beauty tov; it ſerves to adorn and 
_ embelliſh nature with art, and to make 
what was lovely ſtill more attracting. = 
_ However brilliant a diamond may be in it- 
ſelf, it wants of its value and luftre till 
9 ſuitably ſet; there may be an elegance to 
be ſure in the manner of ſetting, but ſtill 


it ought to be caſed in nothing but gold. 


I greatly lament the departure of Mrs 
- Philligree, ſaid Lord Mansfield, it is ſhe 
Who would have adorned your ornaments, 

Ladies, and have dreſſed out dreſs itſelf, 
in a ſumptuous outre of terms, and new 
cut of phraſe. I agree indeed with the 
— ounteſs, that {ome tokens or r markings, ; 
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ſuch as thoſe that dreſs ſupplies, are re- 
quiſite for diſtinguiſhing the ſeveral] or- 


ders and ſubordinations of people in 


community? but I am ſorry to find, that 

theſc ſame markings or tokens ſhould, ve 
ry nearly, engroſs the whole of the things 
intended to be ſignified. If you take the 
full bottomed wig from a Judge, what will 

become of his wifdom-? or lawn and ſat- 


tin from ys, what would become of 


their ſanctity? or, ſhould Monarchs be de- 
prived of their crowns and regalia, I doubt 
it would be a fearful abridgement of ma- . 


15 jeſty. 


I alſo agree with Lady Cribbage, hi” 

the qualities of the mind are worn on the 
outward habit. But, pray ye, what fory 
of internal qualities do theſe external ha- 


: bits exhibit? even every ſpecies of affecta- 


tion, folly, and vanity, that is conceivable. 
WO whole futile ſoul of a female ſeems to 
have forſaken its frail manſion, and to float 
upon the ſurface of her attire. In the 
long labours of the toilette, where ſo 


much pains, time, and treaſure is expend- 


ed on an elaborate externity, does not a 
woman as good as confeſs, that the whole 
of her value lies where the whole of her 5 


care is beſtowed ? 

Nou, in all theſe operations, female 
_ vanity. * to excite the ſame _ 
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tions in others, that it feels in and for it. 
ſelf, on the pleaſing contemplation of its 


_ewn image. Ah, miſdecming and pitiable 
objects! While you pals along, or fit exalt- 


ed ip your imaginary pre-eminence, fome 


of your fex behold you with an eye of 


contempt, others with an eye of envy, 
and all with an eye of malevolence; in- 
quiſitive after your miſcarriages, and de- 
 firous of pubtfiſhing and magnifying the 


ſmalleſt of your failings. _ 


Men, indeed, behold you with an eye 
of pleaſure, becauſe they draw an infe- 
rence from your vanity that flatters their 
own. They contemplate you as dreſſing 
ar them. They conſider the labours of 
your toieltte as a confeſſion of deſiring 
to be defired; as an advance on your 
part, and a kind of challenge for them to 


approach and capitulate. 


I own that beauty, as Miſs Traben has 
obſerved, may occaſionally derive a ſort 
of acceſſion from dreſs, like a diamond 
incaſed in precious metal. But how much 
more generally do we obſerve conceited 
uglineſs and deformity deriving addition- 
al darkneſs from the luſtre that ſurrounds 


It, like a turnip or toaditool encircled by 
gems ? 


Whether finery gives additional forte 
to o the magnet of beauty, tor exciting and 
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drawing our affections to it, is an article 
of which I am much in doubt. What ſay. 
you to this queſtion, Mr Fenton? 
I hold, my Lord, faid Mr Fenton, that 
finery is merely a Nareiſſus, that neither 
loves nor is beloved by any except itſelf. 
It is much to be queſtioned whether belle | 
or beau ever engaged the affections of any F 
ſenſible perſon of the oppolite ſex; and, 9 
where they themſelves have been fuſcep- | 
tible of the delicate paſſion, they, from 
that moment, ceaſed to be belles or beaus. 
Paris is the only beau, as I remember, that 


_ ever was capable of loving a woman; and 5 
yet, as you all know, ſhe was not a dreſſed „ 1 
lady to whom he gave the prize. . 9 


Dame Iris was the greateſt belle in all | 
the heaven of Pagan theology. She was, 
as we may fay, the female Joſeph dreſſed — 
out in her gay coat of many colours; and t 
yet we do not find that ever ſhe attrated 
the love of a fingle immortal, or even 
mortal, though he duly and daily viſits 
Lem in all her finery, and fails not to 
thed ſhowers of tears at their diſdain. 
 Finery may dazzle, it may awe, but. 
cannot poſſibly excite the ſmalleſt pittance 
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recommended by Horace, can operate on- 


Ip by intimation of deeper purity. The 


Virtues alone can weave the truly en- 
chanting robe of female influence, and 
the Graces alone gird on the cæſtus or | 
_ girdle of irreſiſtable beamy. 
Among the inlinite variety of female 
faſhions, which in turns have been fan- 
taſtically predominant upon earth, I re- 
member but of one, ſo very obſolete as not 
10 have revived in ſome diſtant age or cli- 
mate. Ibat the memory of this fame fa- 


tion ſhould not be wholly loſt, it is re- 5 
Corded by St Paul in his firſt epiſtle to 


Timothy. There he recommends it to 
the Ladies, to © adorn themſelves with 
ſobriety and ſhamefacedneſs ; not with 

e broidered hair, or gold, or r pearls, or 

by coſtly array.” x 
St Paul Sons,” in this piece fad. 
vice, appears to have ſpread a net for the 
| Hearts of his own fex. The haughty, re- 
luctant, and ſtubborn ſpirit of man, can 
reject wealth and title, can look with in- 


difference on the ſymmetry of ſhape and 
features, and guard itfelt againſt he at- 
tack of female artifice; but female baſh- I 


fulneſs is an unconſcious thief, to whom 
the doors of all hearts are 3 | 
thrown open. S 
In ſhort, the maid who would ar 
: the whole hure! of conqueſt, mult not be 


CV 


it very odd 
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obvious or obtruſive ; like Daphne, ſhe 


muſt fly though purſued by an Apollo. 


Here the company breaking up, gave 
diſtinct and preſſing invitations to Mr 
Fenton, but he politely excuſed his at- 
tendance for the preſent, on account of a 
multiplicity of indiſpenſable bufineſs. ; 
On the following morning, as he fat i in 
his ſtudy, ſome one tapped at the door; 
: and, on being deſired to walk in, who 
= ſhould enter but Lady Maitland, in an a- 
EE greeable diſhabille. 
Mr Fenton, ſaid ſhe (deeuty: bluſhing 
you muſt think 
| 1 fay, Sir, I ſhould not 
have intruded upon you, thus out of all 
form, perhaps indecently unſeaſonable. - 
—Pleaſe to be ſeated, Madam. 2 
The buſineſs I came upon, Sir, is ſo very 55 
intereſting, ſo concerning to my peace, 
that I could not refufe myſelf this _--. | 
tunity of breaking in upon you. h 
aſſured, my dear Madam, that the great- : 
eſt pleaſyge you can do me is to let me 
| know, as ſoon as poſſible, wherein I can 
N Z 
Here the Counteſs, en eagerly and 
| inquiſitively on him, put her hand in her 
| boſom, took out a picture, and alternately. 
| ſurveying the one and the other, Yes, ſhe 
tried, it is, it mult certainly be ſo. Then 


and heftating) I, I- 
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reaching out the picture, Can you tell me, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, for whom this was drawn, 
or rather do you remember to whom you Fo 
gave it? DP 
Mr Fenton took ihe picture, Jooked at 

it, and ſtarted ; when, recollecting ideas 

and paſſages as from affar off, Good God! 


| he exclaimed, is it poſſible, can you be 
my little Fanny Goodall? Yes, my deareſt 
_ couſin, anſwered the Counteſs, as ſurely 


as you are the full too amiable Harry 5 
-Chmron. : 
Niereupon they both roſs ab and 

Mr Fenton, catching his quondam Fanny 
in his arms, preſſed her to his boſom with 


Warm and kindred affection. But the a- 


gitation of the Counteſs was too big for : 
utterance ; *till, reſuming her chair, ſhe 


re gave ſcope to her ren, and burſt i into 


à violent flood of tears. 1 
After a mutual and affecting e 3 
Ah! cries Mr Fenton, in a voice expreſ- 
five of much emotion, how am I, my 
lovely couſin, to interpret theſe tears: Am 
ww conſider them as further proofs of 


your ancient averſion to me, or as kind- 


ly and dear inſtances of your returning 
affection ?—The Counteſs anſwered . 


and Mr Fenton continued: 


Lou may remember, my 3 chat! 


bad very fewer lations, * w7 brother 


years became your father, was no way 
agreeable to my taſte or diſpoſition. In 


you, therefore, from your infancy, in ou 
alone, my amiable coufin, I had centred 


all my ſenſations of fatherhood, brother- 


hood, all the af. ctions and dener feel- 
ings that naturally arife from kindred and- 
_ conſanguinity. How have I been delight- 
cad with your infantine prattle! how have 8 
I exulted in your of ening charms! On the 
death of my ff wife you were my only 
__ conſolation; and. in your innocent careſſes 
r ents, I felt a ſweet- 
neſs of emotion that I never felt before. 
On my return from France, with what 
* tranſports did you receive me! we grew, 
as it were, in our embracements to each 


| other. You were then, as | apprehend, 


about ten years of age. But, on my next 
| _ vilit, you refuſed to be ſeen by me. Soon 
| after, you were taken ill. I daily went, 
with an aching heart, to inquire after your 
health; but your mamma peremptorily 
refuſed me admiſhon to your preſence, 
till, om your recovery, you were conveyed 


from me, and ſecreted into the country. 
Though this unkindneſs went near my 


keart, ir did not alter my affections; 1 
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ever continued to behave himſelf toward 
me as an alien and an enemy; and my 
only uncle and guardian, who in his later 
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ſtill continued to inquire after you, I fi] 
continued to be interetted in you, and I 
preferred my ardent wiſhes and prayers 


to Heaven for your proſperity. 


Mr Fenton, ſaid Lady Maitland, (you 
bave unqueſtionably your reafons for 


_— to be ſo called) I am very ſenſible, 
Sir, I fay, of your extraordinary partiality 


to me from my earlieſt years. Your ten- 


derneſs, as you mentioned, was that of the 


fondeſt of fathers or brothers. You knew 
the degree and kind of affection that was 
vital le between ſuch relations; and you 
kept yourſelf preciſely within the limits. 
But, alas! for my part, I knew no ſuch. 


diſtinctions. I was as a piece of virgin- 


Wax, warmed and willingly yielding to the 
iet kindly impreſſion. You made that 
impreſſion, my couſin, you made it deep 
and entire, As 1 Fad but the one heart, 
ſo I had but the one love; and that love 
Was afl your own, without diſtinction or 


| degree. 


| Gracious Heaven LS Mr Fen- 
ton, what is this you tell me, Madam? Is 


it poffible, that, at your years, you ſhould 


actually conceive a paſſion for one who 
might almoſt have been your grandfather? 


Ah, it that be the caſe, what have I not 


to anſwer, for indulging you and myſelf 
in thoſe innocent careſſes, which, at that 
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time, Foadly conſtituted the moſt pleaſing 


ſcuſations of my life! 


Alas, replied the Counteſs, if you have 
any thing to anſwer for, on that account, 
the charge indeed is very weighty Which 


] have to bring agaialt you. 


1 was not eight years old when I beg- 


ged this picture from you, which you ge- 


nerouſly enriched with this circlet of dia- 
monds. Soon after, you went to France; 
and, during your abſence, this picture was 
my conſtant companion, whom I careſſed, 
whom I talked to, and to whom alone I 
made my complaints in all my little mat- 


ters of grievance. 


I know not by what inſtinct or kind of 5 

cunning it was, that I endeavoured to 
_ conceal my affection for this your reſem- 
| blance, and never made my court to ir 


but when I was alone. 


The morning after your viſit, on your 


return from Paris as I was careleſsly per- 


forming the buſineſs of my little toilette 


before the glaſs; ; I took out our picture, 


and ſurveyed it with new and increaſing - 
delight. In the mean time, I did not 
know that my mamma ſtood behind me, 
attentive to all my motions that were re- 
flected to her by the mirror. She heard 
me talk to your picture, ſhe ſaw me kiſs 
t, and eagerly preſs it to my boſom. At 
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laſt I turned my eye to the glaG, and per- 


ceived a piece of her image; whereon I 


| ſtarted, coloured, and trembled, and was 
thrown, I knew not why, 1 into the utmoſt 5 
TConfuſion. 0 
Ah, Fanny! cried my merkes, what | W-- 
this that I ſee? your young heart, my 
child, is certainly affected. Unqueſtion- 


ably you love your couſin Clinton. 


Ought I not to love him, Madam? does 
he not love me, as well as I love him? 
No, no, my darling, ſaid my mother, * 
would to Heaven that he did. Your cou- 
ſin Clinton indeed is worthy of all love, 
but then he has lately given away his heart 
to another. He is married, my Fanny 


And cannot he love me ill, for all that, 
Madam ?———By no means, my ſweat 


innocent. When once a man marries, he 
vows, and ſwears, and obliges himſelf to 
love nobody living but his wife; and what 


is more, my Fanny, it is accounted very 


naughty in any girl to think of loving 


ſuch a one afterwards. 
What emotions did I then feel, 3 a 


cConflict of oppoſing paſſions ! but reſent- 
ment, for the time, got the upper hand. 


I had yet formed no idea of the relations 


of ſex or matrimony, or any conjugal 


obligation, fave that of love alone. But 


then it was ſufficient to me that I had gi- 
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ven you my whole heart ; that nothing 
leſs than your whole heart could fatisfy 
me in return ; and I felt myſelf offended 
and outraged to the laſt degree, by your 
having imparted a ſhare thereof to another. 


The day following, as I fat, languid 


and much diſcompoled, as well by my 
paſſion as want of reſt the night belive; 
my mama came up to tell me that you 
were below, and inquired for me. No, 


no, my deareſt mama, faid I, it does 


not ſignify, I will not ſee him. Let him 


go to whomever he loves beſt. — But 


What ſhall Il ſay to him, my Fanny, what 
excuſe fhall I make? 5 
excuſes, Madam; tell bim that I never de- 

fire to ſee his face any more, | 


No matter for 


As ſomething informed me that you : 


could not help {till loving me a little, 1 
laid hold of that little love to pique and 


diſoblige and be revenged of you for 
your perfidy; and as Jong as you ſtaid, 


the thoughts of the pain and uneaſineſs, R 


preſumed you were under, gave me vaſt 
delight. But as ſoon as I was told you 
were gone, my heart funk down, as from 
a mount of triumph, into a depth of de- 


bolation. 


My mama came up to conſole me. She 
highly applauded my fpirit, and the re- 


ſentment I had ſhewed ; and the blamed 


Vor. | II. . bs 3 | 
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you for marrying another, at a time that 
you pretended ſo much fondneſs to me. 
She further ende avoured to ſet me againſt 
your age. She told me, that you muſt 
Toon be old, and ugly, and wrinkled, and 


that you was much fitter to be my father | 
than my lover. She alfo ſpoke to me of 


my vaſt fortune, of my beauty, and ſo 


forth; and that I might have my pick and 
choice of all the young and handſome 
Earls and Dukes in the nation. She open- 
ed to me, in a variety of glittering pro- 


ſpects, all the pleaſures and advantages of 


wealth, title, ſtare, equipage, with the re- 
Ipect and admiration of crowds bending 
around me. As ſhe repreſented them to 
my imagination, I catched at each of 


them for comfort; but, alas, I did not 


find you among them, and all to me be- 


Came empty. 


That night my tender mama forſool: 
; an own bed, and came to lie in mine. 1 


da that ſhe had been afflicted ; fo for fear 


of adding to her trouble, 1 ſuppreſſed my 
own emotions, and pretending to be a. 
Deep, I lay quiet by her fide, till toward 


morning, when J was ſeized with a violent 


fever. During my illneſs, I was told that 


| you came daily to inquire about me; and 


that, I believe, above all things, contri- 
Þuted to my recovery. One day, my 


— ö 


TAE FOOL OF QUALITY. arg 


mama came and informed me, that you 


fat b-low in tears, and carneſtly re Jueited| 


to be permitted to fee me. O, "how tweer 
and comforting did thoſe tears ſcem to 


drop upon my heart! but, muſtering all 
my littic ide and remaining dignity, 


No, no, ny mama, I cried, I will die 


firit ; it ne docs not firit unmarry himſelf, 


1 wall never fee him any more. 


Wucn I nad gotten ſtrength enough 
to walk about the chamber, my mama 


and I being alone, I went to my drawer, 


and taking 7 your picture, and turning 
my head 26 le, I reached it to her, fay! ing 


Hexe, Mad: em take this and lock it up 


from me; J for while I love it and hate it 


o muca, it troubles me to look at it. My 
mama thereupon took it from me, and 
catched me ro her bolom ; but, without 
_ ſaying a word, the burit into tears, and 


ſtraight quitted the room. 
Ay ſoon as it was judg 2ed that 1 Was A. 
ble to travel, my par: nts, by the advice 


of their doctors, took, me far into the 
country. = mother, in the mean time, 


had unqueitionably confided my ſceret 
to my facher; for, though he was natu- 


rally of a ſcvere and backward remper, 


he became extremely tender and indul- 


gent toward me. 
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As 1 Was the only child they ever had, 
their whole care and ſolicitude was affec- 
tionately employed in procuring me a 
variety of gratifications and amuſements. 
When I was in ſpirits, they were in a kind 
of triumph; ; but my deſcction was to them 
the molt grievous of all oppreſſions. They 
took down my French miſtreſs and mutic_ 
maiter with them; and they collected 
from all parts, the moit agreeable ſer of 
miſſes and matters that che. y could muſter, 
fo that my time was portioned out the 
moſt happily that could be, between buſi- 
neſs and recreations that were equally 
pleaſing. They had taken care that your 
name ſhould never be mentioned before 
me; and though, at times, my ſoul was 
athirſt, and my car opened and turned to 
hear ridings concerning you, yet a cer- 
_ tain native baſhfulneſs and fear of offend= 
ing againſt decency, did not . me 
to inquire after YOU. 

"Thus a length of abſence, and 2 variety 


of diſſipations, by devrees. creatly >bared 
tae ardour of my patilion, infomuch that 


I did not ſcem to feel any more for you. 
When any occaſion, however, renewed in 
me the impreſſion of formes ſcenes, a 
thrilling tort of chillnefs would run thro? | 
my bl: od. And, at other times, when 
alone, and thinking of you, a ſwimming 
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kind of ſtupor would fall ſadly upon my 
ſoul. 
On our return to London, after five 
poears abſence, the great number of peo- 
ple, with the novelty and variety of ob- 
jects that crowded upon my view, amuſed 
and engaged my whole attention. But 
when we entered the old manſion; when 
I turned my eyes on the places where you 
fat, where you walked, where you talked _ 
and uſed to careſs me, you became as it 
were actually viſible to my eyes; ſome- 
thing ſeemed to wring my heart; and J 
Was ſeized with a ſickneſs near to faiat- 
ing. I took hold of my maid by the arm, 
and with her help walked into the 3 garden 
for freſh air; but there too you had got 
before me, > the terrace, in the walks and 
alleys, where you uſed ro runteizned races 
with me, and gather fruits for me, and 
to play with me at bob- cherry, and after- 
ward to preſs the lips that had gained the 
Prize. T then turned. away from a Piace | 
that aiforded me no aſylum from you. My 
mother met, and eagerly aſke] what ailed 
me? Let us go, mama, I cried, let us 8⁰ 
| ſomewhere elſe, Lam not ab Fi to ſtay in 
this place any longer. Accordinoly, that 
very eveuing, we RES to lodamgs 
and, in a few days, my dada took and 
$u.nithed a HC nouſc. | | 
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I ſhall not dwell, my dear Sir, on a 
trivial derail of the many circumſtances 
and little incidents that happened during 
the ſpace of four ſueceeding years. An 
infinity of ſuitors paid their addreſſes ro 
me or my fortune, I neither knew nor 
cared to which, for I continued alike in- 
ſenſible to all. Ir is true, that during ſuch 


a number of years, having neither ſeen 
nor heard {rom you, I dropt all thoughts 


of you, and ſcarce retained the traces or 


| lineaments of your perſon or aſpect. From 
the impref{. >»n, however, which you left in 
my mind, I had formed to myſelf a dear, 
though confuſed ; image of the lovely, of - 
the defi irable ; and this I looked for every 
where, but could no where ind any re- = 
ſemblance thereof. 


In the mean time, my parents urged! me 


ung y to matrimony. They affectingly 


repreſented that they ſhould not die in 


peace, if I did not afford them the proſpect 
of perpetuating themſelves in my off- 
ſpring ; ſuch is the fond ſuccedaneum 
which ſhort-lived creatures propoſe tor 


eking out their exiſtence, and ſupplying _ 
the lot of an inevitable mortality, by the 
fllattering, though poor ſubſtitute of 5 


name or bare remembrance ! 
At length, I told my parents that, as I 
could not form any choice of my own, I 
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would truſt wholly to their judgment, and 
take up with whomloever they (hould be 
pleaſed to appoint. Hereupon they re- 
commended the Earl of Maitland to me. 
I kept to my promule, and We were con- 
| ſequently married. 


My huſband was comely i in his perſon, ; 
7 eaſy and affable in his temper, and a man 


of ſingular ſenſe and letters for a Lord. ile 


loved me with paſſion; and, as I could not 
pay in him fpecie, I endeavoured to fup- 
ply my want of affection to him by my 


attention and aſſiduities. 
On the fifth year of my marriage my 
; father died of a good old age; and in four 


- years more my deare{t mother left me de- 
ſolate. In her I loſt the only object of 

fond affections that I had upon earth, and 
my looks tacitly reproached my huſband 


for his want of power to conſole me 
I believe it was equally unhappy for my 
Lud as myſelf, that we were not bleſſed 


with hildien.. The dear and tender at- 
tachments that bind parents to their of- 
ſpring „ſerve allo as a fubſcquent and more 


alfecting nuptial band for uniting thoſe 
parents more intimately to e. cy other. it 


draws about them a new. circle of inte- 


reſts and amities; and, by creatiug a mu- 


tual confidence, forbids the intruſion of 


thoſe jealoukes that mult at all times 
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preſuppoſe an alienation of regard. This, 
However, was not the caſe between Lord 
Maitland and me. We never had a child. 
Perhaps, in ſome conſtitutions, an union 
of fouls as well as perſons may be requi- 

ſite for ſuch an effect. | 


During the two years ſucceeding the 


death of my dear mother, I conceived a 


_ diſguſt againſt company and entertain. 
ments. F nook a religious turn. I look- 


=" of moon this work, and all that it con- 
tained, as quite unworthy the regard of 


an immortal being. The principal part 
of my time was taken up in books and 
offices of devotion; in which employ- 
ment I alternately funk under the moſt 
gloomy depretion of ſpirits, and again 


| was elevated above myſelf into a new _ 


World of joys and inexpreſſible openings. 


At length I was taken exceedingly ill of 


what the "phyficians called a fever upon 
the nerves, which confined me to my bed 
above fix weeks. During my illneſs, my 


huſband was the moiſt conſtant amd = 


duous of all my attendants. The affec- 
tionate ſadneſs, the painful diſtreſs, the 
tender ſolieitude, that was viſible in all his 
looks and actions, made way into my fout _ 
with an obliging impreſſion; and, while 
I reproached myſelf for my ungrateful de- 
fe& of ſenſibility toward him, love, or 
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nb tender and very like to love, 


took place in my boſom. 


As ſoon as I was on the recovery, my 
huſband diſappeared, without taking leave 


or giving me any notice; and for three 


__ weeks I knew not what was become of 
him. At length he returned, pale and 
greatly emaciated. I had yet loſt none of 
the tendernets winch I conceived for him 
during my illneſs. I took him affetion- 


ately by the hand, which glowed like a 


coal of fire. Ah, 1 cried, where have you . 


been, what looks are hate my lord, what 
is the meaning of all this? He anf wered 


not; but witkdrawing his hand, and ſcarce : 


| deigning to look toward me, I am not well, 
he faintly ſaid, I miſt go to my bed. 


While his 3 undreſſed him, 4: 


— ſtood i in ſilent aitoni! thment, vainly gueſſ- 


ing at the cauſe of this extra ordinary be- 
| | haviour: but as ſoon as he had laid down. 

I took a feat by his ſide; and, ſeizing and 
preſſiag one of his hands berwcen mige, 


. I broke into tears. 


After a ſad and mutual ſilence, Ah, Ma- 
dam, cried my huſband, what am I to 


underſtand by theſe tears? I am willing 


to conſider them as proofs of your huma- 
nity, bur I cannot conſider them as in- 
ſtances of your affection. You love me 


not, Madam; you never did love me. All 
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the conſtancy and complacence of the moſt 
_ ardent paſſion, all my endeavours and 
aſſiduities have not been able to procure 
me the ſmalleſt intereſt in your heart. I 
blame you not, Madam; alas! we are not 
the maſters of our own affections. I am 
ſenſible that I rever deſerved your love. 


That was a bleflins reſcrved for a more 


amiable. Object. But then the tender- 
neſs and truth of my attachment to you 
might ſurely have laid claim to a ſhare of 
your confidence. Ah, how precious had 
ſuch a confidence been ro my heart! it had 
ſtood to me in the place of your love. and 
I ſhould not have reproached you for 1 
reſiſtible propenſities: yes, Madain, 4 lay - 
irreſiſtible, for I krow you are virtuous. _ 
Perhaps it was not in vour power to re- 
fuſc another your (ove; bur then you 
mi hit have admitte „our huiband to a 
ſhare of ycur friendilup. 
ou have my tr, ith, 1 cried. I 7 
tendereſt friendſhip, in, mot afftctlona e 
regards. If my love ie not ſo ardent a8 
you could with, you however hang ail the 
love of which i am c. ipable, and df of- 
ſcſs it entire and undivided. el 
Whar is this you tell me, Madam? 1 | 
would to heaven you could itil deceive 
me, that I had ſtill continued in ignorance! 


but that is pail; it is over, Madan ; wy 
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eyes are opened to my wretchedneſs, and 
I die in the double want of your faith and 
your affection. I hive ſcen your lover, 


Tady; I ſaw him four days ago from an 
oppoſite window. He ſtood before this 
| houſe in converſe with another. I expec- 
ted every moment, that, taking advantage 
of my abſence, he would have gained ad- 
miſſion to you. I held my ſword ready 


to follow, to pierce his heart, and facri- 
- tice him to the claims of my honour and 


my love. But he fuddenly dilappeared, | 


and diſappointed my vengeance. 


Gracious heaven! I exclaimed, what 


| madneſs is this? Do you dream, or who 


is it that has thus cruelly impoſed upon 

vou? You ſhall ſee the impoſtor, Madam, 

| _ replied my Lord. S0 ſaying, he ſuddenly | 
put his hand back ; and taking your pic- 

ture from under the pillow, he indignant- : 
ly demanded, Do you know the original of 


this portrait, Lady? Ah, I ſcreamed, 1 
confeſs it, I do know him. I did know him 
indeed : he was the idol of my heart; I. 
delighted in him, I doated upon him! 


You then acknowled Ze, you avow It, re- 
joined my huſhand; and at length you 


deign to make me the confident of a 


paſſion which, I ſuppoſe, in your favour, 


to have been involuntary. Ab, had I 


been earlier appriſed of my unhappineſs, 


= Fr ans ons i A un 4 
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I might not have ſunk under the unex- 
pected and ſudden preſſure as I do at this 
day. But fay, who and what is this for- 
midable rival, who robs me of my ny 
who tears my life from me? 

Firſt tell me, my Lord, ſaid I, how you 
came by this picture? I found it in your 


cabinet during your illneſs, faid he, when 


1 ſearched for your eflences to relieve you 


from a fainting fit. I flatter myſelf that! 


am not of a jealous diſpoſition. Curioſity 
firſt incited me to hurry it into my pocket. 


Il aſterwards ſurveyed it more at leiſure, | 


and ſome ſtarting doubts aroſe. I endea- 


voured to ſuppreſs them; ! argued with 


myſelf that it might be a family picture, 


dhe repreſentative of a brother ordear rela- 4 


tion deceaſed. But then ſome enemy of my 
peace again whiſpered to my ſpirit, that, if 
this had been the cafe, you would not be 
fo ſolicitous to conceal it from me; you 
would rather have boaſted of ſuch an or- 
nament of your lineage; you would have 
| been proud to exhibit it before all peo- 
ple this ſtaggered me, I confeſs; and ad- 
ditional doubts and ſuggeſtions were im- 
pelled upon my ſoul. She reſerves this, 
ſaid I to myſelf, for her own eye and 


inſpection 3 to reviſe | it, to gaze and dwell _ 


upon it in ſecret; and to pleaſe her fight 
with the Favourite 1 image that is impreſled 
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vpon her heart. At each of theſe reflec- 
tions I felt a ſting in my boſom ; and the 
more I revolved and debated on theſe un- 
certainties, the greater ſtrength they gain- 


ed, and drew nearer to demonſtration. 
i Ah! [ cried, her real coldneſs, and feigned 


regards are now equally accounted for. 8 
She deceives me, ſhe impoſes upon me; 
and I will counterfeit in my turn till this | 


myſtery is detected. I then attempted, 


and would have conſtrained myſelf to looic 
at you with my accuſtomed tenderneſs z 
but I found it impoſſible. I therefore 
withdrew ſuddenly, and without any no- 
tice. If ever ſhe had a tincture of friend. 
ſhip for me, thought I, the apprehenſion 


5 of © my loſs will awake in her a ſenſe there- 


of. I diſguiſed myſelf; and, as a ſtranger, 
| took lodgings over-againſt you. I took 
my ſtation at the window. I was on the 


watch from morn till noon, to make a 


_ thorough inquiſition into your come 
during my abſence. I ſhall diſcover her 
diſpoſ tion, ſaid I, by the viſitants W hom 


ſhe receives; but, during a fortnight of 
obſervation, I could not perceive, that, of 


the numbers who called, any one was ad. 
mitted. My jealous paſſions abated ; and 
J began to reproach myſelf for having 
ever conceived them; when, to my utter 


_ confuſion, there ſtood full to * view, 
Vor. I. TR 


, 
a _ 
Seed — DO 
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In dreſs, N mien, attitude, the diſ. 
tinguiſned original of the * which . 
had in my pocket. 
Here I paſhonately broke in upon my 
 IAuſband's narration. God be praiſed, I 


exclaimed | he then lives, he [ot lives, 5 
my moſt dear and amiable couſin, though 


1 I never wiſh to behold his face any more! 


My only relation, perhaps now my only 
friend, you are Rill living, and I truſt you 
Are happy, and that is enough! 
Four relation, your only relation, Ma. | 
dam, cried my Lord! is he fo near? is he 
no Nearer, no dearer to you than conſan- 
nity will warrant? Proceed, my Lord, I 
aid; I will then tell you all, without dif- 
guiſe or palliation. ; 
J cqnfeſs to you, anſwered. my huſband, : 
chat the ſight of him ſtruck my foul with 
the fulleſt conviction of my being betray- 
ed. My jealous pangs returned with dou- 
ble poignancy. I was enkindled, I was 
ft on fire, my heart was rent ſeveral ways. 
A violent fever ſcized upon me, but my 
Fury and thirſt of vengeance ſupported me 
under it. For four days longer I help up 
in the impatient expectation of once more 
beholding your lover, that I might pierce 
him in a thouſand places, in every ſedu- 
 cing part about him. But nature ar length 
gave nd, ; } ſunk E the * ; 
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and I returned, once for all, to behold, to 
reproach, and to expire before you. = 
O, my huſband, my friend, my true 
lover, I cried. how [ pity, how 1 feel for 
vou! I excuſe your ſuſpicions, however 
injurious to my honour, ſince your jea- 
louſy perhaps is not wholly without 
foundation. I did indeed love the perſon, 
for whom that portrait was drawn, wich 
tenderneſs, with paſſion : but, believe me, 
| when [ aſſure you, that I have not ſet my | 
| eyes, either on the original or Picture, | 
_ theſe twenty years. . f 
What is this you tell me? exclaimed | 
my Lord. You are not yet, as I take it, 
thirty years of age. Could you love, 
even to paſſion, at ſo very carly a period? 
Here I found myſelf under the neceſſity - 
of diſcovering to my huſband the little I 
adventures, impreſſions, and ſentiments 1 
ot my infancy, wherewith you are already 
acquainted. When I had finihed my 
mort narrative, he ſcized my hand, and 
preſſing it paſſionately to his lips, and then 
5 to his burning boſom, he melted into 
) tears. O, my Fanny, he cried, my moſt 
noble, my adorable creature! 7 What a 
. combat have you fought, what a conqueſt 
have you gained, of grace over nature, 
of virtue againſt paſſion! Can you excuſe 
. me? will you forgive me? may [ hope 


6 


2 
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that you will reſtore me to the bleſſings 
of your friendſhip ! ? May I flatter myſelf 
that you gave me as much as you could 
of your allections? that if you had been 
able you would have loved me with a love 
like mine? 
I will not diſtreſs you, my couſin, by 
a deſcription of the affecting ſcenes chat 
enſucd. My huſband left me vaſtly rich, 
but ſtill more forlorn. During the firſt 
years of my widowhood, I looked upon 
myſelf as a friendlefs and unneceſſary bur- 
den upon earth. Though I thought of 
you at times, it was not without a reſent- 
ment and a tincture of averſion, for your 


never having deigned to inquire or find 


Out, whether any ſuch perſon, as your 
too affectionate Fanny Goodall, was in 
the land of the living. At length my 
phy ſicians and my friends, (as they ſtyled 
themſelves) prevailed upon me once more, 
to enter into the light and air and amuſe. 
ments of their world: * conſented, 1 
found my advantage in it, I gradually | 
got rid of the grievous oppreſſion that lay 
upon my ſpirits. Since all 1s vanity, 
thought I, let us partake of the diſſipa- 
tion, and make it as pleafing as we can; 
and accordingly you found me in the en- 
gagements which you honoured with 1285 
inſpection . Es, 
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When you entered, did not know you. 
The ſtrange name 'of Fenton, as well as 
the alteration which years had made in 


you, ſhut you out almoſt wholly from my 


recollection. I felt myſelf, however, agi- 
tated I knew not why. Something in your 
perſon and manner renewed in my heart 
impreſſions kindred to thoſe which were 
once its fole concern. I could not look at 
| you, I could not ſpeak to you without 
emotion. All night I lay diſturbed, in 


vain endeavouring to remember when or 


| Where I had ſcen you. At morning a 
ſudden light darted in upon my mind. 

I got up, and flew to your picture, which 
at once laid all open, and detected your --. 
. diſguiſe. . 5 

Fou are much ales 1 "Had 1 
firſt ſeen you as you now appear, I think 

my young heart would not have been fo 

deeply affected. The ruin however is {till 
very noble, and endearingly renews in me 
the idea of what the building once was. 

Your abſtracted air, and the change of 

your name, ſeem to intimate ſome diſtreſ- 

ſing ſituation. But if fifty thouſand pounds, 


or that ſum doubled, will be of uſe to you, 


I ſhall for once think that fortune has 

been of advantage to me. 
My moſt dear and generous couſin, re- : 
: pied Mr "Ty + mall never * 


234 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 
myſelf thoſe griefs which the exceſs of 


my affection inadvertantly occaſioned you. 


No brother ever loved a ſiſter, no parent 
a child, with fonder paſſion. The aver- 


-” - "ROW, which 1 thought you had ſuddenly 

taken to me was one of the moſt ſenſible 
afflictions of my life; and my ignorance 
of what laterally became of you, can only 
be accounted for by an abſtract of my o 


ſtory. 


"Here Mr Fenton called fas . | 


And, after breakfaſt, he gave Lady Mait- 
land the following allecting hiſtory of bis 
own lite and adventures. 


Cc H A * Xl. 
$708v of the Hon. Mr CLINTON. 


THE Wld, my lovely couſin, the 
=* world is to man, as his temper or 

complexion. The mind conſtitutes its 
own proſperity and adverſity : winter pre- 


ſents no cloud to a chearful ſpirit, neither 


can ſummer find ſunſhine for the ſpirit 
that is in a ſtate of dejection. In my youth, 
every object preſented me with happineſs; 


bur, alas! the time came, when the uni- 


25 verſe appeared as a vault herein Joy was 
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- chtombes: and the fun himſelf but as » 
lamp that ſerved to ſhew the gloom and 
the horrors around me. : 
As my father and mother died before I 
was taken from nurſe, I knew none of 
thoſe parental tenderneſſes and endear- 


ments that ſcrve to humanize the foul, 


and give it the firſt impreſſions of ſocial 


attachment; neither were thefe ſweet- 


neſſes in any degree ſupplied to me, by the 
behaviour of an imperious brother, or of 
a magiſterial guardian. As L wis natu- 


| rally, however, of a benevolent caſt, I 


fought for thofe affectians and amities a- 
mong ſtrangers, which I had not tound i in 


the boſoms | or faces of kin. 


1 paſs over the 3 parts of my : 


ie ar ſchool and college, and haſten to 


the more nn Eres of my appren- 55 


T ticelhip „„ 


"You father bound me to Mr Golding, 
a very wealthy and eminent merchant, 
Who lived over-againſt the Exchange. He 


had been ſome years a widower, and his 


only child, a daughter, was then at a 
Zh boarding ſchook 
Mr Golding, with a EY e 
ing, was a man of exceeding honeſty and 
a ſuſceptible heart. At firſt fight he con- 
ceived a partial affection for me, whereof 
he gore me very * and very tender 
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proofs ; and, as he ſtood to me in the 
place of a patron and a father, I felt for 
him all the fondneſs and attachment of a 
child. 35 
In the fourth year of my apprenticeſhip 5 


hoe called me to his cloſet, and, taking me 


kindly by the hand, Harry, ſays he, 1 love - 
you; your intereſt lies near my heart; 


for though you are not the begotten of 


my body, you are the child of my affec- 
tions Be quiet Harry let me ſpeak 
l have to talk to you of matters of 
conſequence.— I went yeſterday to your 


uncle Goodall, to know how accounts 
ſtood between ye——though he is but a 
cold kinſman, he is a very faithful guar- 


dian— He has juſt married a very lovely 

young woman, and I would have you go 

and pay your compliments to them on the 

_ occaſion. —Your uncle has laid out your 

little penny to good advantage, and your 

1 200ol. is now nearly doubled And now., 
Harry, as your father did not behave 


Uke a father toward you, in the dividend : 
which he made between you and your bro- 


ther, I propoſe in ſome meafure to ſupply 
his place, and I make you a preſent of 
this note of 1 2000. which added to your 
little patrimony, may enable you—O, Sir, 
I cried. ——Be quiet, child, I ſay again, 
till you find whether or no you ſua have 
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. nuke to thank me.—lI am growing old, 
my Harry, and by a long courſe of induſ- 


try have earned a kind of title to ſome 


little reſt; I would therefore gladly make 
a compoſition. between your application 
and my repoſe. I ſhall not be fo often in 
the counting- houſe as uſual. I propoſe to 
take you into immediate partnerſhip. But 
as alſo propoſe that you ſhall be at three- 
fourths of the trouble, it is but juſt that 
1 ſhould offer you a proportionable ad- 


vantage.— Now as my capital, Harry, is 


more than five times as much as yours of 
| 360001. I offer to your acceptance a full 
moiety of all the profits in recompence of 
Pour extraordinary attention and applica- 
_ titon,—Hear me out—lI do not think that 
I ſhall lofe by this bargain. The affairs 
of Potiphar proſpered under the hands of 
young Joſeph ; and I believe that Jou, al- 
lo, are a favourite of your God. 
1 could not ſpeak. The good man per- 


| ceived my oppreſſion, and catching me in 
his arms, and preſſing me to his boſom, 


he ſhed a ſilent tear of ſatisfaction upon 
me, and withdrew without fay! ing another 
- word... - a 
0 ſeveral days following Mr Golding 

was employed in adviſing his correſpon- 
dents that I was now become his partner 
and equal in trade, and T was wWearied 


— oe ear — — 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


= „„ on my being one of 


the principal merchants in London before 


I had attained my twentieth year. 


The obligations and advantages which 


this good man thus delighted to heap upon 
me, incited me to double application and 
ſagacity, and all the eyes of Argus were 
opened within me for ſuperintending and 
n the interelts of my patron. 


I have often thou zht it ſomewhat ro- 


mantic, that I ſhould win both my wives 
by a matter of adventure; fo that their 
partiality in my favour ought, perhaps, 
to he afcribed to a ſentiment of gratitude, 
rather than to amy liking which 7 might 
| take & my perſo es: 5 


On a day in fummer I we to Barner : 


to ſettle accounts with Mr Fradgil, 


correſpondent of my maſter's, who was 
faid to be. indifpoſed at his country ſcar, 
As I approached the town, i obtcrved an 


elderly gentlewoman walking leiſurcly to- 
ward me, attended by an orderly rain of 
young maidens, I obſerved, at the fame 
time, two men in glittering apparel, Who 
haſtily followed, and, coming quickly up, 


put all the females to a ſtand, and cauſed 


them to gather in a group, as for mutual 
defence. One of the men, however, no 


way daunted by the oppoſition of fo nu- 


merous a company, * . one of 


* * 


„ m Dio 


— 3 a 
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the elder miffes in his arms, and repeated- 


5 ly kiſſing her, thruſt his hand into her bo- 
x fog Meanwhile the young lady fſhriek. 
cd and cried aloud for help; when, riding 
ſuddenly up, I ſtruck the ruffian to the 
ground, with the heavy end of my whip. 
HFis companion hercupon drew his ſword 
and turned upon me; but, puſhing my 
horſe at him, I caſt him alto to che nk; 
then I alighting, broke their ſwords; and, ” 
leaving my gallants in a plight nor ſud- 
denly to be dreaded, I led my horſe by 
the bridle till I ſaw my fair wards all ſafe 
to their dwelling. 


Some months after this ies, Mr 


Golding called me aſide. Harry, fays he, 
my daughter is now drawing to woman's 
eſtate, and ſhould learn ſomething more 
ſubſtantial than needle-work, and dancing, 
and harpſichords, and Freachified phraſes. 
I theretore propoſe to take her home; 
where, by the help of our cook and 
| houſekeeper, the may be taught how to 
make a Sunday's pudding, and to ſuper- 


intend a family. 
I regularly go to ſee her, once in every 


month, accompanied by ſome male or fe- 


male acquaintance, but never called you 


to be of rhe Party, as we could not ſo 
nn. de both from home. e 
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85 My child, though a plain girl, is very 
dutiful and good- natured. Her fortune, 
as you are ſenſible, will entitle her to the 


firſt lord of the land; yet, I know not 
how it is, I would rather that my girl 


| ſhould be happy than great. I do not 


wiſh to have her a fine titled dame. I 
_ would rather, I ſay, fee her married to 


| ſome honeſt and tender-hearted man, 


whoſe love might induce him to domeſti- 


cate with her, and to live peaceably and 
pleaſingly within his family-circle, than to 


i ſee her mated with a prince of the blood. 


Now, Harry, as this affair, of all af. I} 
Fairs, ſits neareſt at my heart, it is greatly 
in your power to oblige me beyond ex- 
preſſion. On my daughter's coming home, 

I conclude we ſhall be beſet by a number 
of courtiers; ſuch an Argo, when freight- 
ed with ſach a fleece, will unqueſtionably 
be held in chace by many a pirate. Where- 
fore, my fon, I would have you keep a 
| ſharp and inquiſitive eye about you, and 
to rake good note of the manners and 

diſpoſitions of ſuch ſuitors as my daugh- 
ter ſhall appear to regard; as alſo to in- 
gquire minutely into their circumſtances 
and characters. Your vigilance and pe- 
netration may fave us from ruin. Should 
my child be made unhappy, your friend 
mult be moſt miſerable. But I depend, 


Fd 
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my dear Harry, that while I live you wil! = 
prove a kind brother to her; and that 1M 
you will prove a father to her in caſe of 'Y 
my mortality. Here the good man, no 
longer able to reſtrain his paſſion, put his 
handkerchief to bis eyes, and quitted the 
chamber. 
Within a few days, Mr Golding ſet out, : 
accompanied by a number of his city- 
friends, in order to conduct his daughter 
home. On their arrival, I was deeply 
engaged in the counting-houſe, and it was 
near the time for ſupper before I could _ 
attend. As I entered, Mr Golding pre- — BY 
ſented me to his daughter, ſaying, This 
my dear, is Mr Clinton, my partner, my 
friend, my fon, and your brother. Here- 
upon Miſs Golding coloured, and drawing 
back as I approached to falute her, If I 
am not miſtaken, Sir, ſays the, he is ſome- 
thing more to us than all you have men- 
tioned; it would ill become me to forget 
that he is the deliverer of your 2 
ter, our deliverer, my dear Matty! 
how, where, when ?—Why pray, papa, 
I did Mr Clinton never tell you of his ad- 
I venture at Barnet? No indeed, my dear. 
It is not every one who would be ftlent, 
where ſo much was to be faid to their own 
honour, I remember that your knights 


Ini romancyy when too modeſt to boalt of 
. | Val. II. X. 


— 
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their own atchievements, uſed to permit 
ſome friend or ſquire to deliver down to 


poſterity the hiſtory of their adventures, 


and I take the liberty to be ſquire to Mr 
Clinton on the like occaſion. 


| Here Miſs Golding began to give a 
narrative of the matter already recited, 


but in terms of high phraſe and aggrava- 


, ted encomium. While all abaſhed and 


_ confuſed, I withdrew, ſaying, that I did 
not remember of any knights who ſtay- 


OL ed to hear their own ſtory. 
I.n truth, I was much ſurpriſed to hear | 
Miſs Golding mention the adventure of 


Barnet; for I did not recolle& that I had 
ever ſeen her, and had taken much more 


note of two or three other miſſes than If 


Had of her. 
Being reſummoned to ſupper, Mr Goid- 


ing met me as I entered, and claſping me 


in his arms, O my Harry, he cried, how 


wonderfully gracious has God been to me, 


EY ſending my beſt friend to the reſcue of 
my only child; in ſendiag, at fo critical 


and very fearful a conjuncture, perhaps] 
the only perion who had either gallantry}. 
or humanity enough to preſerve her. In- 


deed, Sir, I replied, you owe me nothing ; 

I did not even know that the lady was 
Jour daughter; and I could not pride my- 
lelf, in wy — on an action which | 
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thought incumbent on every man to per- 


form. 


During ſupper Miſs Golding was very 


cheerful and agreeable. Her face, indeed, 
could not be numbered among the beau- 
ties, but her perſon was grace and ma- 
jeſty, though in miniature; her converſa- 
tion was pleaſing; and when ſhe ſung or 
touched her inſtruments, for ſhe was mi- 
ſtreſs of ſeveral, her mein and motions 
were mufic, each note ſeemed a ſenti- 


ment, and- we felt her fingers playing on 


$ the chordage of our hearts. 


For the firſt three months after Miſs. 


Golding? s arrival, all was crowding and 


gaiety, aſſembly and feſtival at our houſe. 
She was as a magnet, that drew and 


grouped all the peerage and gentry of 
England together. But as buſineſs hap- 


pened to be very urgent at this — ang 1 


was not at liberty to partake of their a- 
* muſements, and I reſigned to Mr Gold- 


ing the commiſſion which he had given 
me reſpecting the parties who declared 


5 themſelves ſuitors. 


As thoſe ſuitors, in a daily and numer- 


ous ſucceſſion, applied ro Mr Golding 


for his couſent, his general anſwer was, 


| that his good- liking was inſeparable from ; 
that of his only child; that he would, if 
they pleaſed, conſult hes on the occaſion, 


X 2 
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and faithfully report to them her appro- 


| bation or diſſent. In the like concluſive 


manner, when Mr Golding repeatedly 


queſtioned his daughter, ſhe would take 


his hand between her's, and kiſſing it, ſay, 
O no, my dear papa, this is not the man. 
One day, as I fat alone in the counting- 
huouſe, Miſs Golding entered and preſent. 
cad me with an order from her father for 
2 fol. And pray, Madam, ſaid I, why this 
ceremony, this matter of form? ſure 
Mi Golding may, at any time, com- 


mand twenty times this ſum without any 


order fave her own intimation.— Indeed! 


are you ſerious, Mr Clinton? I am very 


proud I aſſure you to have ſo much credit 


with you—But, Mr Harry, how comes 


it to paſs that we have fo little of your 
company? Your father's buſineſs, Ma- 


dam, deprives me of the pleaſure I ſhould 


otherwiſe have in attending you. — Again, 
Bir, I am quite proud that it is your at- 
tention to my father alone, which pre- 
vents your having any attention for his 


daughter ſo ſaying, ſhe vaniſhed. 
Immediately I was ſtruck with a glimpſe 
of ſome uncommon meaning in the words 
and behaviour of Miſs Golding ; but as I 


never had looked toward the way of her ; 
affections, I paſſed it lightly over, as ſome 
matter of whim or F Caprice in the mn 
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Among the brilliant concourſe of ſuitors 
that frequented our houſe, there was one 

Mr Spelling, a young gentleman, highly 

_ accompliſhed in his perſon and manners, 

and of a moſt amiable countenance and 

_ diſpoſition. His father, like Miſs Gold- 
ing's, had been a merchant, and like him 


too had amaſſed an exceſſive fortune. As 
de was modeſt, as I may ſay, to a degree 
FE ſhamefacedneſs. he did not declare him 


ſelf a lover, till nearly the whole multi- 
tude of competitors had been diſcarded: 
then, with a bluſhing diſſidence, he avow- 
ed his paſſion to Mr Golding, and ear- 
neſtly belought his conſent and interceſ- 

| fion 1 in his favour. You have not only 
my conſent, replied the good old man, 
you have alſo my beſt wiſhes, and ſhall 
have my beſt endeavours for your ſucceſs: 

However, I muſt warn you at the ſame _ 
time, Mr Spelling, that I will not do any 


violence to the inclinations of my child, 
although there are not two in the world 


whom I would prefer to you. 
I was writing in my cloſet when Mr 
Golding came in, with an anxious im- 
portance in his countenance, and told me 
what paſſed between him and Mr Spell- 
ing, and aſked if I did not approve the 
match. I do not know, Sir, taid I, that 
man in England x; is o deſerving of 
— 3 
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Four daughter as Mr Spelling. Then, my 


dear Harry, I have a commiſſion to give 
vou. Matilda has a great reſpect for 
your judgment; I beſecch you to make 
uſe of your influence with her, and to 


exert all your oratory in behalf of this | 


Young man——Bur, Sir, will not Miſs 
Matilda look on this as a matter of bigh 
_ preſumption in one who has no manner 
of right to adviſe !——No matter; you 
may tell her that you did! it by my deſire, 
and that we are both of a mind with re- 
gard to this buſineſs.— Well, Sir, faid I, 
 fince you are bent upon it, I will obey 
pou; but it is the firſt time that cver 1 | 
obcyed you with reluctance. f 
Soon after Mr Golding left me, * 


daughter entered, with-a countenance vi- 


fibly unquier and confuſed. My papa, Sir, 
ſaid the, informs me that you have a buſi- 
neſs of conſequence to impart to me.— I 
hope, Madam—pray be feated a moment. 
* r my dear Miſs Golding, this of- 
fice was not of my chuſing, and I hope, I 
fay, you will be fo good as to pardon my 
preſumption, in conſideration of my acting 
by your father's command V ou alarm me, 


Mr Clinton, pray proceed Mr Spelling, 
Madam, at length, has had the aſſurance 

to declare his paſſion for you. Yourfather | 
* e of Mr Spelling for a 108. 1 


: 

[ 

} 
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ia- bow; and indeed, Miſs, might I dare to 


peak my judgment, I know not where you 
could chule to better advantage.—lf that 
is the caſe, Mr Harry, I wiſh that I alſo 
could be of the fame opinion—And are 
you not, Madam? what objection can you 
torm, what exception can you have to my 
friend Spelling: A very ſimple one, Sir, 
and no better than this, that he is not the 

man who can make me happy.—I am 
ſorry for it, my dear Miſs Golding, I am 
truly ſorry for it; were | to pick from 

mankind, were I to chuſe throughout the 
_ world, if any one can deſerve you, it is 

ſurely this ſame Spelling And yet, Mr 
Harry, I remember to have ſeen the man 
who, in every grace and merit, is infinite- 
ly preferable to your favourite Spelling. 
Where, when, my dear Miſs:— When I 
aw brought to the torture, I may poſhbly 
be under the neceſſity of confeſling.—Par- 
don, pardon, ſweet Madam! I meant no 
offence, and yet I wiſh to heaven I knew. 
— But that you never ſhall know, Mr 
Harry.—Pray then, Madam, if I may ad- 
venture on one queſtion more, has the 
party fo highly favoured any knowledge 
of his own happineſs? I hope not, Mr 
Harry; but of what advantage could this 
knowledge prove to me, I beſeech you? 


Can you fuppole that fach a perſon as f 
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have deſcribed could deign to look with fa- 
vour on ſuch a one as I am? I do not be- 
lieve, Madam, that the man is in England 
who would not think himſelf highly ho- 
noured, highly bleſſed by your hand. But 
then are you aſſured, Mifs, that this man is 
worthy of it? — Ah, there lies my misfor- 


tune! he is too worthy, too noble, too ac- 


compliſhed, too lovely, too much every 
thing, for my wiſhes to leave any thing to 
my hopes. And now, Mr Harry, that Ihave 
entruſted you with my ſecret, I hope you 
will not betray my confidence, and reveal 
it to my papa. I rather truſt and requeſt, 
that you will uſe ſome other colour for re- 
conciling him to my refuſal of Mr Spell- 
ing; and to make you ſome amends for 


the mortification I have given you, by 


_ rejecting your advocation in behalf of your 
friend, I here engage never to marry with- 


out your approbation, though I do not 7 


_ promiſe, Sir, that you thall dictate to my 
choice. There is one thing further, Mr 


Clinton, in which you may oblige me; 


it is to prevail on my father to diſmiſs 
theſe aſſemblies and revels that peſter our 
houſe: indeed they never were to my 


taſte, though by their noveky at firſt, | 
| they might have helped to amuſe a little 
matter of melancholy that hung upon my 
mind; but now 3 are grown quite in- 
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8 ſaſſerable to me.— Here her eye began to 
fill, and, heaving a gentle ſigh, the curt- 
. ſied and withdrew. 
Immediately my heart was en and 
affected. I ſaw the child of my friend and 
patron, the one in whom his hopes and 
fortunes and very life were wrapt up; I 
ſaw that ſhe was unhappy, that ſhe was ve- 
ry unhappy, at a time that the had forbid- 
den me to attempt her relief, though I 
would gladly have parted with half my 
fortune to have been enabled to give the 
object of her wiſhes to her arms. 
In the mean while, my deareft Madam, 
it was the fartheſt of all things from en- 
_ tering into my imagination, that I was ih 
very perſon who ſat fo near her heart. 1 c 
daily ſaw the lovelieſt youths and titled 
chiefs of the land attending on her words 


and ſmiles, and humbly ſning ſor her fa- 
__ your: I ſaw atfo that her immenſe for- 


tune and rare attractions juſlly entitled 
her to their homage; and 1 was neither 
vain enough, nor baſe enough, to attempt 
a competition. 
As in myſelf I was wholty devoid of paſ- 


i 108 I had neither eyes nor apprehenſion 


ſor the diſcernment of her's. Though I 
had often ſeen, I ſeldom had any kind of 

| converſe with her; and where 74 head is. 
engaged and in a manner abſorbed by buſi- 
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„ chere is neither leiſure nor room for 


love to enter the heart. On the other 
hand, a perſon affected can inſtantly pene- 
trate the boſom of the party beloved, and 
there difcern a vacant and inſenſible heart, 
zs legibly as a prieſt of Iſis could * 
: hieroglyphics. DR 
One day, as I happened to paſs near 


= his antichamber, I heard the warble, as 


I thought, of diſtant and ætherial muſic. 
I approached toward the found; the door 
was on the jar, and, gently opening it, I 
entered and ſtood behind her unperceived. 4 
She fart and ſang to her lute. The words 
were Shakeſpeare's, but ſweetly ſet by her- 
ſelf. They expreſſed that paſſage in the 
play of Twelfth Night, where it is ſaid 
of Viola, She never old her love, but let 
_ concealment, like a worm i” th* bud, feed on 
ber damaſk cheek, &c. Ah, how affettingiy 8 
did her inſtrument anſwer to her voice, 
While ſhe gently tuned her ſighs to the 
fuoft and melancholy cadences. My breaſt 
was fo ſwelled by a mixture of anguiſh 
and compaſhon, that I could no longer 
wholly ſuppreſs a riſing groan. Hereat ſhe 
| ſtarted and turned; and, riſing ſuddenly, 
her eyes ſhot fire, and herface glowed with 
indignation and reſentment. But, obfer- 


ving the tears that ſtill trickled down my | 


_ cheeks, her countenance was as ſuddenly 
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changed into kindneſs, and ſhe caſt upon 


me a look of inexpreſſible complacence. 


Ah, Mr Harry, ſays ſhe, I fee, I ſee that 
you have a gentle and a kindred kind of 
heart; and that, if ever you happen to love, 
you will love with great tenderneſs.-Have 

you ever loved, Mr Harry? — Indeed, Ma- 
dam, I cannot ſay; my commerce has been 


very little among the ladies. If I mer 


love on my way, or even found it in my 
. heart, perhaps I ſhould not righily know 
What to make of it. But, my Matilda, 


my charming ſiſter, (your father has ho- 


noured me with the privilege of calling you 
dy that dear, that tender name) why will 
you not entruſt your beſt, your trueſt friend, 


with the ſecret of your diſquiet? whoever 


the object of your eſteem may be, I here 
ſolemuly engage, at the riſque of my life, 
and the loſs of my fortune, to bring him 
voluntarily to pay his vows at your feet. 
O, my ſiſter, I would to heaven that he 
had now been preſent, as | bave been pre- 
ſent, to have his ſoul melted and minted 
as mine has been; his heart mult have 
been harder than the (tones of Thebes, if 
vou did not attract it and move it, at 
pleaſure, by the touch of thoſe fingers, 
and the bewitchment of thoſe accents.— 
Ah, you flatterer, ſhe cried, with a voice 
tuned to harmony, and a face formed of 


* „ OR — ap. 
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ſmiles, you almoſt tempt me to tell you 
what, for the world, I would not with 
that any one in the world ſhould know. 
But I mult ſnatch myſelf from the dan- 
ger.—So ſaying, and caſting at me a va- | 


_ glance, the was out of ſight in an 


A3 our ſuitors had now hs diſmiſſed, 


and our affemblies diſcontinued, Mits 
- Golding ſeemed quite pleaſed with our 
- domeſtic quiet. It gave us frequent oc- 
caſions of being together; and I endea- 
voured, by a variety of tender offices and 
little amuſements to diſpel, or divert the 
melancholy under which I thought ſhe 
laboured. I was greatly ſurpriſed at my 
own ſucceſs on this occaſion; her cheer- 
fulneſs returned; ſhe diſcovered new and 
ſtriking graces in her manners and cen- | 
verſation, and in a little time did not 
appear to want any conſolation. = 


One day, being on the Exchange, I was 


accoſted by a Jew, who told me that he 
wanted a ſum of money, and would either 
ſell or pawn to me a jewel of great price; 
it was a ſolitaire, compoſed of oriental 
pearls, with a diamond of the firſt water 


and magnitude in the center: after ſome _ 
chaffering, we agreed for three thou- 
fand pieces, and T put it into my pocket- 


book. As my bußnelt detained | me on 


ö 
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the Exchange till it was late, 1 dined with 


two or three acquaintance at the chop- 


houſe, and did not return till the cvcning 5 


was advanced. 


On my entering, I was told . Mr | 


Golding w Was abroad, and that Miſs Ma- 


tilda had juſt ordered coffee for ſome 


ladies i in her dreſſing- room. In umediately 


il ran up, and opened the door without 
ceremony; but was inttancly ſtruck with 
the look which ſhe turned toward me, a 
look that at once intimated dejection and 
diſguſt. During colfce, I endeavoured to 
behave. with my uſu: il unconcern, but 


found it impoſible to avoid ſharing in 


that couſtraint under which Mis Matilda 
moſt evidently laboured: in ſhort, a 


_ oloomy ſtiflneſs ſpread through the whole 


converſation, and I believe no two per- 
ſons in company were rightly fatiz fed 


with each other. 


As ſoon as the cups were removed, „the 
| fair viſitants got up; and, as Mils Golding 
preſſed them to ſtay, in a manner that ra- 
ther denoted her deſire of their abſence, 
they feigned a further engagement, and 8 


very formally took their leave. 
When the had ſeen them to the door, 


and that I had handed them in to their 
Carriages, e turned without ſpeaking to 


Vol . 
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me, and withdrew toward her own apart- 


ment, I followed, and, as the was about 


to enter, My Matilda, my ſiſter, ſaid I, 
Vith a voice of cordial tenderneſs, do : 
your Harry the favour to accept this trifle, 
as an inſtance of my regard for the daugh- | 
ter of my friend, for the deareſt object, 
upon earth, of my eſteem and affection. 
80 ſaying, I preſented her with my recent 
_ purchaſe: ſhe did not, however, even deign 
to look at it; but, ſurveying me from head 
to foot with an eye of ſtrange paſſions, 


ſhe took it and daſhed it againit the floor; 


and, ruſhing into her chamber, ſhe ſhut 
the door n me, without ſpeaking a 


word. 


| * 


8 I ſtood in an Joconceivale aſtoniſhment w 
and concern. In vain I ſearched and re- 
ſearched my memory, for the recollection 
of ſome inſtance wherein I might have of- 

fended her; but not preſuming to obtrude 


upon her, in order to queſtion or expoſtu- 


late with her, [ retreated to my apartment N 
under the deepeſt dejection of ſpirits. 
Mr Golding did not return till it was 
late in the evening. He immediately ſent 
for me, Harry, ſays he, what is the mat- 


ter, has any thing happened amiſs? I ne- 


ver ſaw you look fo diſcompoſed. Indeed, 
Sir, I am not as well as I could with. Bleſs 
me, we had better ſend for a doctor. No, 
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Sir, I am in hopes it will ſoon be over.— 
Where is Matilda ?—In her chamber, Sir, 
I believe—He then called Mrs Suſan, and 
bid her tell Matilda that he deſired to ſpeak 


with her; but ſhe anſwered, that her mif- 


treſs was gone to bed indiſpoſed, and — 
queſted that ſhe might not be diſturbed. 


Supper being ſerved up, we ſat down n 
5 ſilence; ; and as neither of us offered to 
tate a bit, I roſe, withed Mr Golding a 
| good night, and retired to my chamber. 
Alfter a fleepleſs niglit, my ſervant en- 
tered | in a viſible alarm, and told me that 


* Miſs Golding was extr emely ill, and that 


almoſt all the phyſicians in London had 


been ſent for. 


Very unhappy were many ſueceeding 
| days. I ſaw my friend, my father, the 
man I loved above the world, I ſaw him 


in a depth of diſtreſs that bordered on di- 


ſtraction, and I found my heart wrong 

Vith inexpreſſible anguiſh, 

Though I was conſtant 3 in my inquiries 

- aka) Miſs Golding, yet I purpoſely avoided 
appearing in her preſence, leſt rhe fight of 


one ſo obnoxicus ſhould add to her diſtem- 


per. At length the good old man came 
to me. wringing his hands, Will you not 
go, Harry, ſays he, will you not go and ſee 


Matilda before ſhe dics ? The doctors tell 
nme they have tried all the pow ers of me- 


12 
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dicine, but that they do not yet know 
what to make of her ſickneſs. _ | 
My dear Sir, faid I, it is then no longer 
time to conceal from you what I know or 
conjecture concerning this matter. Miſs 
Matilda, herſelf, entruſted me with the 
ſecret, but under the ſtricteſt injunctions 
of filence ; ; the extremiry of her caſe, how- _ 
ever, ought to diſpenſe with all ſuch en- 
gagements. Your daughter loves, Sir, ſhe 
Joves with paſſion; but who the object of 
her affections is, I cannot imagine. Let 
it be your part to diſcover what ſhe ſo in- 
duſtriouſly hides from the world; ſhe will 


refuſe nothipg to the authority, or rather 


to the tenderneſs of ſuch a parent. 
Hlere Mr Golding left me, but returned 
in about an hour. His whole frame ſeemed 
to labour wich ſomething extraordinary. 
You were right, Harry, he cried, you were 
right in your conjectures; my prayers and 
my tears have at length prevailed ; with 
difficulty I have wrung the ſecret from 
her. O, my fon! it is greatly in your 
power to befriend us. Would you not do 
| ſomething for the relief of a family, who 
doat upon you as we do? would you not 
do ſomething for your old friend, who loves 
you as fondly as ever father loved a child? 
Something for you, Sir, faid I? yes, every 
thing, all things that are poſſible to be 
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done. But pray Sir, do I know the par- 


ty? You do, Harry, you do, he cried : 


for, as the prophet faid unto David, 
Thou art the man? 5 
„ Sir! I exclaimed, eb: the 
cannot bear my fight ; ſhe hates me, ſhe 
deteſts the ground I go upon. Not po, 
ſaid he, not ſo, ſhe loves the very duſt 
upon which you tread. Something furely 
is due in mitigation of the calamitics 
which you have occaſioned. We lie at 
your mercy, Mr Clinton, my precious 
daughter and myſelf; it is yours to bid us 
live or die at your pleaſure; to cruſh us 
into nothing, or to reſtore us to exiſtence, 


to health, to enjoyment. Will it hurt 


=o my. ſon, to do us theſe great bene- 
fits? Is it a matter grievous to you to 
give happineſs to thoſe, whoſe exceſs of 
love to you is their only misfortune? A 
princely fortune attends you. We and 
all we have are yours, Mr Clinton. We 
are deſirous of depending on your bounty 
alone, Let the exceſs of my daugh- 


-, men's affection for you excite ſomething 


more kindly than hatred in your breaſt. 
If not for her ſake, yet for mine, my be- 
loved Harry, let me beſcech you to con- 
ſtrain yourſelf before her, to affect {ome 
little tenderneſs, ſome appearance of re- 

gard, that may revive © her, a winle at leut, 
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from the deplorable ſtate under which [i C 
lang uiſhes. : 
While he ſpoke I was agitated by 1 un- 
utterable emotions, and he might have 
proceeded much further. before I ſhould 
have had the power to reply. At length 
I caft myſelf on wy knee, and catching his 
hand to my boſom, Ah, my friend, my 
father, my dear Ecker, l cried, am I 


then no better than a barbarian in vour 


fight? To me would you impute ſuch 
ſentiments of cruclty and ingratitude ? 
Lake my hand, Sir, take my heart, dif. 
poſe of them as you pleate. All char * 
have, and all that I am is yours and your | 
daughter's, withour any kind of reterve 
for any other perſon breathing. 
Ihe good man caught me in his arms, 
and preſſed me to his breaſt in a long and 
ſpeechleſs eeſtaſy; then taking me by the 
bY band: he led me in filence to his daugh- 
ter's apartment. 
As ve entered ſhe turned . toward . 


the door, and her pale and languid coun- 


tance was ſtraight ſuffus'd with a ſhort- 
kyed red. I was fo affected the con- 
dition in which I beheld her, that I icarce- 


ly was able to reach her bed-fide; where 


kneeling down, I vently took one of her 
| hands, and preſſing it between mi ine, 1 
batlicd it in ſilent ſhower of tears. 
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Ah, my papa, ſhe faintly cried, I fear 


you have betrayed me; Mr Clinton is cer- 


tainly informed of my weakneſs. I am in- 


formed, ſaid I. my lovely, my all- beloved 
ſiſter, L am informed that I am permitted 
to hope for a happineſs that is infinitely 
above my merit; but it ſhall be the de- 
li ghtful buſineſs of my life to deſerve it. 
My dear, ſaid Mr Golding, Iperceiveyou 
are ſomething fluſtered ; your conſtitution 
is too weak for ſuch emotions as theſe. 
For the preſent, your brother Harry muſt 
leave you. To-morrow, I truſt you will 
de better able to fupport our company. 
Hereupon I took her hand, and impreſ- 


2 ſing upon it a tender and warm kiſs, juſt 


ventured to look up, and faw her fine eyes 
ſuffuſed with a glittering tear, and her 
countenànce bent upon me with a look of 
inexpreſſible ſweetneſs an delight; but 
Mr Golding, to prevent the effects of too 
tender a ſcene, inſtantly took me by the 
arm, and led me away, _ 
As he perceived that my iris had bees 
much diſturbed, he ordered a bottle to his 
own chamber, and told me thar he requeſt. 
ed fome turther converſe with me. As 
ſoon as we had taken our feats, he looked 
earneſtly upon me, then ſeized me by the 
hand and looked at me again. But ſud- 
denly getting up, he turned and ſtepped 
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to the window, and, breaking into tears, 
he there wept and ſobbed for good part 
of an hour. 

As ſoon as he was ſomewhat compoſed, 
he reſumed his ſeat. Mr Clinton, ſays he, 

are you really ſincere in your profeſſions | 


. with reſpe& to my daughter? Shall I be 


rid of my doubts at once? May I venture 
to aſk you a queſtion, on which my own | 


life as well as that of my child may de- 


pend ? Should it pleaſe the Almighty to 


raiſe her from her preſent bed of ſickneſs, | 


is it San your Intention to make her : 
your wife? © 
Here I demanded with forme. warm, N 
Ts that a queſtion, Sir, at this time ! What 
reaſon have I given you to ſuſpect my 


_” Honour or my truth ?—1I do not ſuſpect | 


| 2 my Harry, I do not ſuſpect you; 1 
know you would not deceive me, but you 
may have deceived yourſelf. Your nature 


is tender and full of pity, and, in the de- 


plorable eſtate in which my girl lies, 
your great compaſſion may have eaſily 
been miſtaken by you for love. Your 
friendſhip for me alſo may have helped 


to impoſe upon you, and you may have 


conſtrued your regard and attachment to 
the father into a ſentiment of tenderneſs 
and affection for the child. But O, my 


Harry, ſhould any other woman be pre- 
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ferable in your eyes; or ſhould it not be 
in my girl's power to win and wear your 
affections, I ſhall then have been inſtru- 
mental in making you wretched ;-and my 
heart may as well be broken the one way 
as the other.—No, my father, no. I have 


no foreign Delilahs, no ſecret amours, no 


pleaſurts that ſhun the light. My heart 


zs a virgin heart, and wy Marilda . 8 
7 without a Aal. 5 


From the time has 1 feakble of 
my father's partiality, a little matter of 
ambition, whether laudable or otherwiſe, 
incited me to attempt a diſtinction that 
would raiſe me toward a level with an 
only brother, who looked down with ne- 


gilect and contempt upon me. Thence I 
decame indefatigable in my ſtudies at 


ſchool and college, as alſo in my appli- 
cation under you, Sir, during the firſt 
years of my apprenticeſhip, and this left 
me no manner of leiſure for female at- 

tachments. Indeed, I dreaded the appear- 


ance of any 9 from the ſex, and 
turned from them' as I would from fo ma- 


ny gins or pit. falls purpoſely dug for my 
deſtruction. My converfation, Sir, has 
been very little among the fair; and, ex- 
cepting my natural propenſity to the ſex, 


II never, till very lately, conceived a liking 


for ay woman. In truth, wy dear fa. : 
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ther, that lady is not alive whom my 
judgment or inclinations would prefer to 


. your Matilda. You need not fear my be- 


ing wretched, I think myſelf molt happy 


in her affections. 


Then, ſaid he, 1 pronotnce her the 


happieſt of women. And now, my Har- 
1 I will tell you a ſecret: From the firſt 


time that I beheld you, I wiſhed you = 
my daughter; I wiſhed that ſhe mig 
have charms to attract and fix your | cart, 5 
But, as I feared, and was pcrfuadedethet 
this was not the caſe, I forbure to in- 
dulge myſelf in ſuch flattering expecta- 
tions. You know I never took you with 
me to ſee her at the boarding ſchool; the 
true reaſon was, that 1 dreaded expoſing : 


her young and inexperienced heart to 
ſuch a temptation, Jleſtthe ſhouid*'conceive 


and languiſh under a bopeleſs paſhon. 


On her return to town, my apprehen- 


ſions, on yuur ſcore, were much abated, 


as I imagined that the great number of | 


her gay and glittering ſuitors would di- 


vide, or at leaſt divert her attention from 
you; and I purpoſely laid all the buſi- 


 _nefs of our houſe on your ſhoulders, that 


ſhe might have as little of your: — * | 
= As paſhble.-- | 

: 2 bad the precaution to warn 
1 wy. child againſt the danger « of any altec- 
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tion for you. Matty, faid I, one day, 


among all this aſſembly of fair and fortu- 


nate youths, you are free and welcome to 


chuſe your companion for life; there is 
only one who ſtands excepted ; one only _ 


whom you mult not look upon with any 
eye of expectation. Who is that, papa? 
1 young brother and partner in trade, 

ſaid I. He looks much higher, Matty, 
than to the daughter of a merchant. His 
piroſpects are immenſe. He is only bro- 
ther andheir to the Earl of Moreland, who 
is now on his travels, a diſſolute young 


man, whoſe vices in all likelihood will 
quickly carry him off; and, in ſuch a 


caſe, our Harry Clinton would be conſi- = 


dered as the firſt perſon in the land. 
Ah! Sir, I cried, I may bleſs your pro- — 


. | bibirion with regard ro me ; It was cer- 


tiainly the happy, the only cauſe of my 

Matilda's partiality in my favour. The 

good man ſmiled and proceeded. Not- 
= withſtanding what I ſaid to Matty, I had 
not given up all thoughts of you myſelf. 
While the talked or ſung in your pre- 
Fence, I often turned my eye upon you, 


and thought, at times, that I perceived 
2 growing tenderneſs i in your behaviour, 


which further acquaintance, I truſted, 
might ripen into love. But when, IN or- 
der to * Jon, 1 n your advoca- 


9 
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tion in behalf of Spelling, and that you 
appeared to undertake it with readineſs 
and pleaſure, I at once dropped all my 

fond and flattering hopes concerning you, 
and I heartily wiſhed that my child had 
accepted that modeſt and worthy young 
man. Bleſſed, however, be the favour- 


ing hand of chat providence who, ſo un- 
: expectedly, hath conducted matters to the 


iſſue of this hour, and fulfilled the capital 
_ wiſh of my life. But I will no longer de- 
lay carrying to my dear child the glad 
tidings of your affection; it will prove 
the beſt of balms to her wounded mind, 
and will cloſe her eyes, for this ä n 


5 reſt and peace of heart. 


I. was ſcarce drefled the next morning, 5 


when Matilda's favourite maid entered 
my chamber, and bid me good-morrow. 


Mrs Suſan, faid I, your pleaſant counte- 
nance bids me preſume that Miſs Golding 
is better. O, vaſtly better, vaſtly bet⸗ 


ter, Su, 12 you; ſhe flepr ſweetly = 


all the night, and did not want for happy 
dreams neither, I warrant.—Here is ſome- 
thing for your good news. — No, Sir, no, 
1 never take money from gentlemen ; my 
miſtreſs's generoſity | does not leave me 
to the temptation. I love my miſtreſs, 
Sir, and I think we all ought rather to 

join and fee you, as well tor yeſterday” s 
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. as for another which I hope you 


will pay her to-day. A fiddle for theſe 


old doctors, one pretty young doctor is 

better worth than a ſcore of them. Su- 
fan, as it ſhould ſeem, had been an ob- 
ſerver, and did not want for penetration 


in ſuch matters. Mr Harry, ſhe conti- 


nued, I'd give my laſt quarter's wages 


to know what charm it is that you carry 


about you, to make all the pretty ladies 
ſo fond of you.—lIn truth Mrs Suſan, 


I am equally a ſtranger to the charm and 
to the fondneſs that you talk of. —Don't 


tell me, Sir, don't tell me. The very 


day of that night on which my miſtreſs | 


5 fell ſick, here was a lady in her chariot 


to inquire for you, one of the lovelieſt 
poung creatures I ever ſet my eyes on. 
* know ſhe aſked very particularly and 


very affectionately for you; for though 


it was my miſtreſs to whom ſhe ſpoke, 


I flood within hearing.—lt muſt, I cried, 


have been ſome miſtake, or ſome impo-. 


I know of no ſuch perſon. But pray be 


ſeo good as to bear my compliments to 


your Lady, and tell her [ wait her pre- 
miſſion to attend her. 4” 
I forgot to tell you, Madam, that, "> 
: grecable to the advice which Mr Gold. 


ing had given me, I went to felicitate my 


Vor. II. . 
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uncle Goodall on his marriage with your 
mother. He had already been informed 
of my recent admiſſion into partnerſhip, 


and thereupon received me with very = 


bi unuſual marks of eſteem and affection. 


Your mother at that time was exceed- 


ing lovely in her perſon and manners. N 
At every ſeaſon of leiſure I frequented 


their houſe, and ſhe conceived a very | 
tender and warm friendſhip for me; bur, 
during Miſs Golding's lack, Thad not 5 


been to viſit them. ; 
_ "Suſan was but juſt gone, when Mr 


Golding came wt told me, that he belie- 


ved his Matty would be pleaſed to ſee me. 


I inſtantly obeyed the ſummons. As 1 


entered I obſerved that ſhe fat up in her 


bed; a morning gown was wrapped a- 
. bout her, and Suſan, with the help of pil- _ 
| Jows, ſupported her behind. On my ap- 


pearing her ſpirits again took the alarm. 
She ſcarce ventured a glance toward me. 
I was greatly pained by the abaſhment 


under which I faw ſhe laboured, and 1 
haaſtened to relieve myſelf 28 well as her 
from the diſtreſs. _ = 
I fat down by the bed de, and 1 5 
x: taking one of her hands, without looking 
in her face, My dear Miſs Golding, ſaid 


” I, I hope you will not be jealous of your 


Papas affection for me. He — indeed, eg 
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been too partial, too generous toward me; | 
and has approved himſelf more than a fa- 


ther to me. He is not ſatisfied with allow- 


ing me to call you by the tender name ef 
ſiſter; he further gives me leave to hope, 


that I may be united to you by the neareſt 
| and deareſt of all ties. Nothing but 


your conſent is wanting, my liter, two. 

make me the happieſt of mankind. You . 

are filent, my Matilda; may I venture to 
call you mine?—Bleſſed be your ſilence, 


— angel, I will dare then to interpret it 
in my own favour. Indeed, I ſhould 
long ſince have made the preſent declar- 


ation, I ſhould long ſince have avowed 1 5 
my inclinations, my affections, my paſ- 


ſion for you; but I did not preſume to 
liſten to my own heart on the occaſion, F 
did not ſuffer it to tell me how much you 
were beloved. Amidſt ſo many ſuitors of 
the firſt rank and merit, who were juſtly 


called together by your numberleſs at- 


tractions, I deemed it a flight by much 


too high for me to afpire at a competi- 


tion for the happineſs of your hand. 


Here, venturing to look up, I percei- 

ved that ſhe had put her handkerchief to 
her eyes. Ah! Mr Clinton, ſne cried with 

a trembling voice, you are very delicate, 
you are ſwectly delicate indeed; but onght 


E 4 to take the advantage of this delicacy, * . 


ES 
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I fee that you would ſave me from the 
_ confuſion of an avowal, you would fave 


me from the mortifying ſenſibility of my 


own weaknefs. But, Sir, you ought not 


to eſteem that a weakneſs in me, which 


1 account my chiefeſt merit, and which 


is my chiefeſt pride. I am proud or ny | 
gratitude, I am proud of my diſcernment. | 
From the moment that you preſerved me, 

_ againſt arms and agairiſt odds, at the 


great peril of your own life, in you, and 
pypou alone, I ſaw every thing that was 
- amiable, every thing that was excellent. 
But then J dreaded leſt all women Mo 
| behold you with my eyes; and, above all, 
I doubly dreaded, and was fearfullyaſſured, 1 


5 


_ that you never would have any eyes or at- 


tention for me. You have at length ſeen, 


or are rather informed concerning my ma- 


lady. Vou pity me, you wiſh to relieve me, 
and you would love me if you could. It is 


enough, Mr Harry; even this perhaps is 


quite as much of happineſs as I can bear. 


Here, again, I began to profeſs and to 


proteſt the ſincerity and ardour of my af- 
fections; but ſhe cut me fhort and faid, I 


5 know your fincerity, Sir, you are perſua- 


ded that you love me, becauſe as yet von 


know not what love is. True love, Mr 


Harry, by its own light, ſees into and | 
_ throughout the boom of the party belo- 
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ved : 1 am very ſenſible of the tenderneſs 
of your friendſhip for me, and that ſen- 
fibility conſtitutes the whole of my hap« 


=» pineſs. I truſt alſo, that it is all the hap. 


| pineſs I ſhall ever deſire. To ſee you, to 
hear you, to have you with me, to gaze 


upon you while you are looking another 
way, to be permitted to attend, to ſerve 
pou, to conduce to your ſatisfactions, 
is a lot that will lift me above that of 
mortality, that will cauſe me to account 
. myſelf the firſt among woman. 


Ah, I cried, can I ſay modi, "< can 1 
do nothing to convince you, how dear, 


bo- exceedingly dear you are to me? 1 


certainly loved you long before I knew 


| what it was to be a lover. I now feel the 
united force of "thoſe imperceptible de- 
grces by which the pleaſing intruder daily 


. ſtole and grew upon me. Believe me, my 


Mäatilda, when I preſumed to preſent you 
with this as a token of my affections, I held _ 
it for a trifle altogether unworthy of you; 


accept it, however, [ beleech you, for the 


ſake of the giver. _ os 
And is this the gem, fays ſhe, which 


I caſt from me with ſuch diſdain? - For- 
gire me, my brother; it is juſt fo that the 
; world caſts from them the pearl of much 
mightier price. I would to heaven, that 


3 could reject all the 3 pleaſures, and : 


43 


2750 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


vanities of this tranſitory world, with the 


fame averſion that I ſpurned from me this 


etſtimable jewel! but there is very little 
hope of that, Mr Harry, while you your- 


ſelf may be partly numbered among tran- Z 


ſnory things. 
Here I was quite overcome by the = 


' feftion of the dear girl, and, urged on by 


a ſudden tranſport, I caught her to my 
| boſom with a force that was ſomething 
too much for her weakneſs. On recol- 
lection, I attempted to apologize for my 


; : ;ndiſcretion, but the ſweetly cried, Ah! 5 * 
Mr Harry, never repent of ſuch faults ; 5 


may I often, may I daily tempt you to be 


gqullty of them. But tell me, and tell me 


trply, Mr Clinton, theſe gems, when you 


_ firſt purchaſed them, were they actually 


intended for me? were they not rather 
intended for your Fanny, for your own 


| Fanny, Mr Clinton? What can you mean? 3 


I exclaimed, I know of no Fanny in the 


univerſe, with whom 1 have any acquaint- 


ance, That is ſtrange |! the replied, very 
extraordinary, indeed! but, leſt you 
| ſhould think me of a jealous or whimſt- 
cal temper, I will relate the affair to you 


So” preciſely as it happened. 


On the day in which I took to my bed, - 
I was looking out at the parlour-window, 
"who a chariot and fix hortes Whirled up 
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to our door. I obſerved a fingle lady is 
it, whom I ſuppoſed of my acquaintance, 
and inſtantly fent Suſan to requeſt her to 


Walk in. On her entering, I was greatly _ 


' ſtruck by the beauty of her figure, and 
eyed her very inquiſitively from head to 
foot. Having curtſyed gracefully to me, . 
Can you tell me, Miſs, ſaid the, is Mr 


Quinton at home? No, indeed, Madam, 
ſaid I, but if you will ks pleaſed 15 ee, 7 
me with your commands—It is ouly, Miſs, 


that I reaueſt to fee himas ſoon as poſſible. 


 —And, pray Madam, where ſh; all he at- 
tend you?—O, be will know that inſtantly _ 


N hen youtelllim it w as Fanny Goodall, his 
own Fanny Goodall, who was here to wait 
upon him. Good. ] heaven! I cried out, 
my :unt, my aunt Goodall, my very aunt, 
L aſſure you !l——Wha it do you ſay, what 
do you tell me, your aunt, Sir, can it be? 
Ah, the is too young, and too lov Ely to be 
an aunt, Mr. Harry. The very ſame, 
indeed, Madara, there is no other Fanny 
| Goodall. J admit, as you ſay, that ſhe is 
young , and excecdingly lovely; but ſtill ſne 
is a wife, and likely ſoon, as l think, to be 


a mother. Alas, ſays my M atilda. a eee z 


a doleful jeſt is this! a cruel aunt ſhe has 
been to me, I am ſure; what days of ſighs 
and nights of tears ſhe has coſt me! Ah, 

that heart-breaking term, his own, his 
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oven Fanny * [ chink I ſhall never be 
able to forgive her that expreſſion! 
As Mr Golding juſt then entered, we 


dropped the ſubject we were upon. Why * 


Matty, ſays he, you are quite another crea- 
ture; I think I never ſaw you wear fo hap- 
py a face. I know you are come to chide 
me, ſays ſhe, for keeping your partner from 


: buſineſs; but pay me down the portion 
you intended for me, papa, and I will re- 
imburſe you the damage of every hour 
of his abſence. Yes, my love, cries the 


tender father, if wealth might ſerve, for 


wages, to a heart like that of my Harry, 


| he ſhall be very amply paid for every 
act and inſtance of his affection and at- 
tention to you. Every hour of my life, 


I cried, is already her due; ſhe has no- |} 


thing to pay to one who | is her debtor be- 
vond account. 


During ſeveral following days, Miſs 


_ Golding Tecovered with amazing rapidity, 
In leſs than five weeks ſhe looked plumper 
and fairer than ever: peace ſmiled in her 
countenance; joy laughed in her eyes; 
her whole frame appearcd as actuated by 
ſome internal muſic. And thus, all lovely 
and beloved, ſhe was given up to my 
arms, in the preſence of my uncle and 7 
aunt, and of a few city 8 
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Friend. As I wiſh that none of your 
faults ſhould paſs by me nnnoriced, ſo1 
am willing to allow you all your juſt praiſes. 


The ſtory of your old friend is hitherto 5 
very ſimple, natural, and domeſtic; and, 


to a mind yet undebauched, exceedingly 
Intereſting and affecting; for it opens and 


| inveſtigates a number of little paſſages 
and mazes in the heart, which are quite 


cloſed, or imperceptible to perſons of bard 


nerves and callons conceptions. Iam. 


free, however, to tell you, that I felt my- 
ſelf offended by the compliments which Mr 


8 Clinton pays to himſelf through the mouth 
of your Matilda. It is, indeed, a very rare 


matter for people to ſpeak of themſelves 


4 with due decency and delicacy. I wiſh _ 
Jou could have procured ſome other con- 


duit for conveying to us the hiſtory of 


3 your knight. Cæſar, I think, is the only 


N perſon who, with an eaſy though modeſt 
confidence, has ſucceſsfully. adventured 5 
on a detail of his own exploits. 


 AvTHor. I have not a word to ay! is; 


Pi Clinton's defence; perhaps he may 


offer lomething for himſelf on the o- 


caſion. 
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